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PREFACE. 


As the circumstances which form the 
ground-work of this novel actually oc¬ 
curred some few years s*nce, however 
they may have been altered in their 
arrangement and connection with each 
other for the purposes of publication ; 
and as all the actors in the various 
scenes aItsly^Bb // ionable, it is 
to be expected tldlfc no glossary will be 
needful to unfold the mystery of the 
tide to those readers who are conversant 


with the manners and customs, and 
with the every day occurrences which 
agitate that hemisphere of fastidious¬ 
ness known by the name of the haul 
ton . 
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PREFACE. 


No desire to slander the fair fame of 
any individual has given birth to the 
present publication. The characters 
grouped in the picture are the common 
progeny of fashion; a mixture of 
thoughtlessness and folly, as much the 
effect of association as of education. 
If there be a possibility of reforming 
them, the desirable change can only be 
brought about by attacking them with 
the shafts of ridicule: they are proof 
against every thing in the shape of 
serious remonstrance; and it is only 
through the paUrof ipo rtjfied prid e that 
the little capacity tf- refleefion with 
which nature has endued them, can be 
reached or rouzed. 

The author, when he declares himself 
to have been an eye-witness of many of 
the scenes and circumstances which 
he has described, has no wish to war-f 
rant any influence from that admission 
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as to his own name or quality in ^so¬ 
ciety. They may be suspected, but 
cannot be discovered. He has fenced 
himself round with no ordinary pre¬ 
cautions, so that by no possibility can 
the character of the work itself involve 
the character of its source. 
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FLA DONG’S. 

CHAP. I. 

An introduction at the outset to some fashionable 
acquaintance.—A transient glance at the character 
of Lord. Venal.—Lord Booby .— Captain Steeple 
and Sophia Squeamish .— The rubber at whist.— 
An interruption by the arrival of two travellers • 
—The Honorable Dowlas Kincat and his pro¬ 
tegee.—Old friendship renewed.—A hasty por¬ 
trait of Sally , and the effects produced by her 
appearance upon the whole of the party. 

Lord Venal was universally ac¬ 
counted the most gentlemanly looking 
% lord in the British peerage. He was 
about thirty, and had come to the title 
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only within the last few days ; but for 
ten* years past, there was scarcely a 
belle of taste and celebrity who had not 
sighed in secret for a more intimate 
acquaintance with an individual of such 
vast endowments ; and who, whenever 
she met him in Bond-street or any 
other fashionable lounge, had not broke 
out into a studied ejaculation, just loud 
enough for him to catch the words en 
passant,—“ What an angelic man !*' It 
follows, as a natural effect, that his 
lordship was an object of envy to many 
a gay beau, who was compelled to hide 
his diminished head, and to shrink into 
temporary oblivion, whenever this sun 
of the mode was by ; and who could 
only revenge himself by depreciating 
him when he was absent. 

As it frequently occurs that a gem of 
very little consideration is enclosed* 
within a costly and high-wrought ca- 
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binet; so hath nature oftentimes cre¬ 
ated a body of her most exquisite work¬ 
manship to conceal a mind diminutive 
and deformed, coating over with a 
varnish of most imposing appearance an 
intellect of the narrowest capacity and 
the meanest properties. Thus had she 
dealt with my Lord Venal. Blessed 
with every exterior grace to win the 
heart of woman through the eye, he 
possessed no one quality which could 
elevate him in the opinion of his own 
sex. Possessing no talent himself, he 
despised talents in others; to the 
drudgery of reflection he could not 
descend; his judgment was a vane 
moved by the least breath which as¬ 
sailed it; his principles were subor¬ 
dinate to the beck of those whose coun¬ 
tenance was power, and whose smiles 
could add to his profit and his pleasure. 

Lord Booby, whom a sort of family 
connection had made the companion of 
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Lord Venal, was much younger, and 
beihg at present only in the enjoyment 
of a title by courtesy, was consequently 
inferior in rank and in Li?o consideration 
of connoisseurs of pedigree and quality. 
Lord Booby had also a much less pre¬ 
possessing appearance ; his height did 
not exceed five feet six and a half, his 
countenance was distinguished by no 
particular beauty ; his eyes were small 
and grey, and divided by a nose of an 
unhandsome shape ; but his lordship 
had the advantage in mental degree, for 
he had been known, more than once, 
to assert and maintain lofty indepen¬ 
dence of opinion ; and now and then, 
at a public dinner, by spouting politics 
and proposing a toast or sentiment, had 
given strong indications of a rising 
genius, and had caused the noisy 
plaudits of his audience to put wine 
decanters and glasses in fearful jeo-, 
pardy. 
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Captain Steeple was descended from 
a good family, and at an earlier age*(for 
he was now about five and forty) had 
been in the enjoyment of an ample for¬ 
tune, Hisevil demon, however, conduct¬ 
ed him to the gaming table, and his pro¬ 
perty rapidly diminished: in the course 
of a very short time, from an elevated 
pinnacle of affluence, he was degraded 
to the very depths of a miserable adver¬ 
sity, and compelled to fly to prison to 
avoid his creditors. Whether he was 
bad in principle, or his necessities ren¬ 
dered him so, by urging him to acts 
which, under other circumstances, his 
soul would have abhorred, it may be 
scarcely worth while here to pause for 
the purpose of discovering; but the 
reader may be left to draw his own in¬ 
ference from the circumstance that he 
had achieved for himself a character of 
^infamy, which made even the most pro- 
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fligate to blush, if the sun detected 
therti in his company. 

It was in prison that Steeple became 
acquainted with Sophy Squeamish, who 
was, at that time, under the especial 
protection of his friend (a relation to 
Lord Booby); and failing to seduce 
her from her fidelity, had abandoned 
his pursuit; but the death of her pro¬ 
tector, an event which occurred shortly 
afterwards, having left Sophy desolate, 
she was constrained to accept of an 
overture from Steeple, and had subse¬ 
quently become his companion and 
mistress. 

Sophy was by no means handsome; 
and such accomplishments as she pos¬ 
sessed were acquired while under the 
protection of the friend of Steeple, 
who had spared no expeuce to fit her 
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for a companionship with a man of taste 
and fortune. She could play uporr the 
harp with considerable skill of execu¬ 
tion ; and was esteemed a proficient 
upon the piano forte: her vanity had 
been flattered by the dedication to her 
of some favourite compositions of an 
eminent master, who found an easy way 
to the favor of Sophy's protector, by 
consenting to become the flatterer of 
his mistress. She had also become an 
adept in drawing, and could speak the 
French language with all the fluency 
and correctness of a native. 

Such was the party assembled at 
Fladong’s to play a game at whist, at 
the close of an October evening. u Five 
guinea points, and Sophy and myself 
against the two lords! What say you ?” 
exclaimed Steeple, who having that 
very day received a legacy of eight 
hundred pounds, given to him by the 
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will of his uncle, for whose death he 
had'been sighing for these three years 
before, considered himself beyond the 
reach of any future adversity, and de¬ 
termined to shew what bottom he pos¬ 
sessed. 

“ Agreed, for my part!” replied 
Venal. “ And for mine!” cried Booby, 
The cards were instantly cut, and Sophy 
dealt them. The ace of hearts was the 
trump card; and Steeple had just ar¬ 
ranged his hand, and counted five tricks 
as his own, beyond the possibility of 
escape, when the door of the room 
opened, and the waiter stepping up to 
the table, presented the Captain with a 
card. “ The gentleman, sir,” said the 
man, “ is this moment come in with a 
lady ” 

“ Kincat, by all my hopes of sue- , 
cess!” exclaimed Steeple, throwing the 
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cards on the table* “ Why I thought 
Dowlas was clambering some of Ihc 
Welch mountains, and had deserted the 
pleasures of London for at least these 
seven years to come. When I saw him 
last, he swore that he was more surfeited 
with the amusements of the town, than 
ever was an owl w 7 ith dav light.—Did 
you say he has brought a lady with 
him?” asked Steeple turning to the 
waiter. 

The waiter answered in the affirma¬ 
tive. “ Tell him Fll be with him at 
the end of the rubber;” said the Cap¬ 
tain, and the moment the servant disap¬ 
peared, “ Now will 1 be sworn/* added 
Steeple, 55 but there is some scheme 
in all this. Dowlas has picked up some 
pretty Cumbrian wench or other, and 
has inveigled her away from her old 
,w r hining papa and mama, and wants 
to conceal her, perhaps she is hardly 
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worth the trouble; Vermillion cheeks—• 
a -coarse skin—aukward gait — that 
cursed vulgar accent, which is sure to 
betray a native—a mutton fist—an arm 
as red as raw beef, — raven locks not 
combed nor cut above once in a year— 
and as to taste—” 


“ Nay, nay,” cried Lord Booby—■ 
“You are unmercifully severe! your 
fancy has sketched a most desirable pic¬ 
ture in good truth ; and your appetite 
for slander, cameleon like, appears to 
require no solid food to cherish it.” 

“ Thank you, my lord, for standing 
up in defence of the poor girl;” lisped 
Sophy, glancmg a look of kindness at 
his lordship, as she continued—“ I love 
to see gentlemen gallant, and ready to 
extenuate our imperfections. Besides, 
Steeple has got into such a monstrous, 
habit of vilifying without foundation, 
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that I declare I expect every day to see 
some of your Bow-street officers coming 
into the hotel to take him into custody 
for libelling some one or other !*' 

Steeple turned pale at the very sound 
of Bow-street officers, but the conclu¬ 
sion of Sophy's sentence again banished 
his apprehensions and restored his com¬ 
posure. “ Poll! poh !” said he, “ do 
you think I have been upon intimate 
terms with Kincat for more than ten 
months without knowing him: I am 
better acquainted with him than he is 
with himself. Have you played a spade, 
my lord? Ten to one upon the odd 
trick !” 

“ Done !” cried Venal, adding— 
“ although I have no doubt I shall lose, 
it is the kind of odds which I never re¬ 
-fuse at cards. Have the goodness to let 
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me see that trick ! your queen, madam, 
I perceive ; play again !” 

u The devil,” exclaimed Steeple, as 
Sophy led off another spade—“ Why 
you never read Hoyle in your life ; there, 
you see, it was my Lord Booby’s lead, 
and he has clapped his ace upon it.” 
“ What not a spade, my Lord Venal*?” 

“ There it is again,” cried Lord 
Booby, tnrowing down another spade. 
“ For my part I never play by rule ,* and 
I always have observed, that they who 
most closely adhere to any fixed rules, 
under all circumstances, make most 
blunders.” 

“ And so your Lordship thinks it 
good play to weaken your partner’s 
hand of trumps!” said Steeple, whose 
temper, at best not the most agreeable , 
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in the world, began to wear on seeing 
his adversaries taking the lead. • 

“ A small club !” said Lord Venal, 
playing the five. “ That I’ll secure,” 
cried Steeple, and threw his ace on it; 
but broke out into a horrid execration 
when Booby coolly put the three of 
trumps upon it. 

“ What say you now to your bet, 
Steeple ?” cried Venal. “ If you will give 
me six guineas to be off, I don’t mind 
accommodating you; although I should 
then do wrong, for we have already 
four tricks, and I have two sure ones in 
my own hand. I’ll bet you even money, 
Steeple, that the odd trick is ours in 
spite of all your confidence. There is 
the king of hearts, Madam, for your ace, 
if you please. There, Steeple, now 
what say you ? M 
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“ Say !” echoed Steeple, half choaked 
wfth disappointment and anger—“ Why 
I say I have a partner who is not worth 
a glass of sherry ; or else who has com¬ 
bined with your lordship to cheat me 
out of my ten guineas. By heavens, 
is it possible? You count two by cards! 
Why Sophy, what does this mean ? You 
did not gain a single trick. There, my 
Lord, there is the stake, and now I’ll 
bet you ten guineas even upon every 
trick above four." 

ff Why, what a desperate gamester 
thou art, Captain!” returned Lord 
Yenal—“I cannot refuse you; but let 
me intreat of you to consider the magi 
nitude of the stake ; why you may los6 
a thousand in a rubber !” 

“For Heaven’s sake, mydearStee- 1 
pic,” said Sophy, who trembled at the 
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consequences of his ill temper upon 
herself, should he rise from the table 
with the loss of all the property he had 
so lately and unexpectedly received— 
‘ r For Heaven’s sake, don’t venture such 
an enormous sum; if I happen to hold a 
bad hand, what a life I shall be doomed 
to lead for the next months Pray, my 
Lord, don't agree to his proposal! Don’t 
make such a Jarge bet!’’ 

Venal declared his reluctance to 
stake to such an amount, but at the 
same time asserted that he had no 
choice after winning the great odds in 
the last deal, but to agree to whatever 
Steeple proposed. “ However,” said 
he,-as he turned up the ten of diamonds 
—“ l will not renew the stake after the 
Captain has won back his ten guineas 
I just obtained of him, so that’s deter¬ 
mined. For the present deal, the bet 
must stand good.” 
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Fortune, however, still smiled on the 
two lords, who also at this deal won the 
odd trick, and were two by honors, a 
circumstance which shook the frame of 
Steeple with passion, and made him 
swear as he shuffled the cards, that he 
would change the luck, or the places 
with this deal, for he was never so out of 
good fortune in his life, before this 
moment, and it was most extraordinary 
that he should have lost both deals, 
with the cards he held. As he said this 
lie finished the deal, and turning up the 
knave of hearts, smiled through his ill- 
humour, and snatching up his cards 
with unusual eagerness, swore to re¬ 
venge himself, daring Venal to double 
the bet. 

His lordship declined the offer, con¬ 
tenting himself with a renewal of the 
former stake ; the deal was a third time 
unfavourable to Steeple and Sophy, for- 
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tune having cast two odd tricks, and all 
the honors into their adversaries hands* 
“ There, Captain, 0 said Venal— 16 that 
is twenty guineas for the tricks, and we 
have gained the double. Fortune and 
you seem to have cut for the moment; 
but I dare say, you will very soon re¬ 
concile your differences. 0 

The close of the rubber had just deter¬ 
mined Steeple a loser of two hundred 
guineas, when the waiter returned with 
a note from Kincat, asking permission 
to be received in their party, if it were 
not a select one; as he wished to i:.re¬ 
duce his fair companion to the old friend 
of his bosom, for such was the language 
which Dowlas thought it right to adopt 
towards an acquaintance of only nine 
months’ standing, so ardent is fashion in 
profession. 

i 

As Dowlas was known to all the 
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party, Steeple instantly received permis¬ 
sion to go out for the purpose of inviting 
the newly arrived couple to increase 
their social party ; and although he was 
sorely vexed that this interruption should 
step in to compel him to postpone his 
desire for revenge until another oppor¬ 
tunity, and to sit down quiet under the 
galling reflection that he was poorer by 
two hundred and ten pounds than before 
he began to play the rubber, yet as there 
was no alternative, he bowed to his fate 
w ith as good a grace as he could, and, 
with an assumed countenance of good 
humour, dismissed the waiter, and im¬ 
mediately followed him to Kincat. 

The honourable Dowlas Kincat 
was of Scotch extraction. Early in 
life he had been taught to form a very 
high opinion of his own abilities, and 
his own consequence in society*. 
Although the circumstances under 
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which he made his entrance into the 
world were not such as to warrant any 
such expectation, a chain of extraor¬ 
dinary events, aided by his own assu* 
ranee, which was of the superlative 
degree, led to his elevation in life to such 
a pitch that he was returned a member 
of Parliament. This climax, however, 
although sufficient to content ordinary 
ambition, was insufficient to limit his 
views and wishes. lie was petulant, 
talkative and overbearing. In his haran¬ 
gues he betrayed a continual egotism, 
which disgusted men of stronger heads 
and weaker confidence in themselves; 
and returned the assaults of argument 
with the filth of intemperate abuse. 
But it was not in parliament alone, 
that he rendered himself thus obnoxi¬ 
ously notorious: on the contrary, he met 
with so many severe checks to his in¬ 
sufferable arrogance from the frequent 
corrections bestowed upon him by the 
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brighter luminaries with which he was 
there surrounded, that he soon began 
to absent himself from his senatorial 
duties, and to look out for spheres 
more congenial to his talents, where he 
might rant and rave with less peril. 

In some public bodies he contrived 
to thrust himself forward, and was soon 
nominated as a member of more than 
one committee; and here he very 
speedily began to shew the arbitrary 
bias of his native disposition. He had 
been scarcely recognized in his new 
character, before he commenced to 
assume an authority which no one 
before him had ever attempted; taking 
upon himself nbt merely the responsi¬ 
bility of any certain measure, but 
actually transacting on his own sugges r 
tion, and with only his own sanction, 
business of the greatest importance, in 
the name of the whole body with which 
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he was connected, and afterwards de- 
manding the sanction of his colleagues, 
as a matter of course. Did any oppose 
him ? He overthrew opposition by 
the violence of his conduct. Did any 
offer remonstrance ? His only reply was 
a sneer or a smile of contempt! With 
insult he encountered hesitation, and 
with the aid of his tyrannical resolution, 
absolutely alarmed his coadjutors into 
that acquiescence with his measures, 
which, of their own free will and un* 
biassed judgment, they would never 
have conceded. 

Such a system of conduct was not 
calculated for permanence. From 
secret murmurs in their own bosoms, 
the other members of the committees 
gradually began to whisper to each other 
their sentiments; and the consequence 
of this reciprocal confidence very soon 
displayed itself by these bodies coming 
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to a resolution, by which they expelled 
the obnoxious member from amongst 
them, and thus retrieved their own inde¬ 
pendence. 

a 

Kincat, who entertained a pretty high 
opinion of his own merits and abilities, 
felt, naturally enough, no slight disap¬ 
pointment on finding himself treated 
with so much disrespect and so little 
ceremony : considering, however, that he 
might gain no advantage by resisting 
the measure resolved on by the general 
voice of his colleagues, he silently sub¬ 
mitted to the decision which fixed such 
a stigma on his talents; but scorning 
to herd with men of manifest ignorance 
and short-sightedness, he forthwith took 
his leave of the metropolis, with all its 
gay society, and set forward on an ex¬ 
cursion into the country, to lose in rural 
life the remembrance of his shame. • 
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It was during his eclipse that he acci¬ 
dentally fell in company with Steeple, 
whom he encountered at a humble inn 
in a small village in Wiltshire, and in 
whose society he contrived to beguile 
the few hours which circumstances com¬ 
pelled him to delay there, of that 
tediousness which would otherwise have 
rendered them intolerably burdensome. 
Heated into a degree of unusual cauti¬ 
ousness on the occasion by the fumes of 
wine, Kincat had freely vented his com¬ 
plaints to his new acquaintance, and 
avowed his determination to bid a long 
adieu to that society which had dis¬ 
gusted him, in consequence of the mor¬ 
tification it had caused him. 

A few hours of convivial intercourse 
over the bottle had produced an inti¬ 
macy of the most ardent description. 
A correspondence between the two 
friends was immediately arranged, an<? 
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had been carried on fora few weeks with 
the utmost regularity : at the expiration 
of that time, however, Kin cat had be¬ 
come less punctual in his communica¬ 
tions, and shortly afterwards the corre¬ 
spondence entirely ceased, * in conse¬ 
quence of the attention of Kincat 
being completely monopolized by some 
more powerful object. The moment, 
however, that he arrived at FJadong’s,, 
and was informed by the waiter, in 
reply to a question “ what company 
have you in the house ?” that Steeple 
was there, and engaged with some select 
friends in a whist party, Kincat felt all 
his former friendship suddenly revive, 
and determined on the instant to renew 
his acquaintance. 

Steeple himself was utterly incapable 
' of feeling any thing like lasting attach* 
ment; yet where the index of interest ' 
pointed the way, and directed him to as* 
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sume the disguise of friendship, to pro¬ 
mote his private views, or to increase 
his personal consequence, he was 
always prompt to obey the sacred im¬ 
pulse, and to “ assume a virtue, though 
he had it not.” When he first saw 
Kincat, and had gathered from him, or 
from those about him, that he was a 
man of extensive property, *he resolved' 
within himself, most assiduously to 
cultivate his good opinion, in the hope 
that the trouble he might take to ac¬ 
complish this, would not be a barren 
exertion. In proportion as the arrange¬ 
ment of a correspondence had increased 
his hopes, its early and unaccountable 
termination had covered him with disap¬ 
pointment and chagrin. But he had 
policy enough to conceal the circum¬ 
stance of she rupture, even from his 
most confidential acquaintance; and the 
^unexpected opportunity now offered to 
him of renewing an intercourse so fa- 
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vourable to his wishes, and to the cha- 
raoter he sought to maintain, without 
rendering any exposure of his own 
duplicity necessary, completely over¬ 
whelmed him, as soon as he had a 
moment’s leisure left to reflect coolly on 
the subject, with that description of 
ecstacy which is the offspring of vanity 
perfectly gratified. 

The meeting of the two friends was 
characterized by a most imposing ap¬ 
pearance of affectionate esteem. Kincat 
whispered his apology to Steeple, for 
the almost unpardonable, abruptness 
with which he had broken off the cor¬ 
respondence, adding, as he introduced 
his fair companion to the notice of his 
friend, “ let the sight of this sweet girl 
plead for me. I was a constant friend 
till I saw Sally, but the instant her 
image took possession of my heart, it 
obliterated every other trace, and bound 
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my whole affections in fetters, which I 
had neither power nor inclination, to 
break.” 

“ Your apology is an ample atonement 
for the offence,” replied Steeple. “ But 
with your leave, my dear friend, and 
your’s, madam, I will take the privilege 
of a friend, and then introduce you and 
your lovely chere amie to Venal, Booby, 
and Sophy Squeamish, whom you well 
remember.” Saying this without the 
least ceremony, Steeple advanced to the 
fair protege* of his friend, and snatched 
a hasty salute before the blushing girl 
had power to offer any resistance to the 
attempt, or even entertained the slightest 
suspicion of Steeple’s intention. The 
liberty, however, tinged her cheeks with 
a carmine blush, which added to her 
beauty. 


But although the freedom of Steeple 
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caused no slight discomposure to the 
poor girl, who was as yet totally unac¬ 
quainted with fashionable manners, 
upon Kincat, who was too much a man 
of the world to be affected by matters 
of so trivial importance, it produced no 
visible emotion whatever. If any par¬ 
ticular feeling monopolized his bosom 
at the moment, it was a degree of vanity 
excited by the homage which Steeple 
paid to his ta9te, in betraying such an 
eagerness to touch the pretty pair of 
pouting lips, upon which he himself 
had so often lingered with the most 
ardent emotions of excessive rapture. 

Without further conversation, Steeple 
taking Sally by one hand, and placing 
her between himself and Kincat, led the 
newly arrived pair into the room where 
the two nobles and Sophy were enjoy¬ 
ing the recollection of Steeple’s loss ; 
for Sophy’s affection for the Captain 
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was neither so sincere nor so rooted as 
to prevent her from indulging in a hearty 
laugh at his expence occasionally. 

Before Steeple had time to announce 
Sally, the beauty of her appearance had 
completely fixed Venal and Booby in a 
similar attitude of admiring astonish¬ 
ment. There was, in fact, something 
in her appearance, a perfect symmetry 
of form, a commanding beauty of coun¬ 
tenance, set off by an unusual intelli¬ 
gence sparkling from her eyes, which 
were well calculated to fix the admira¬ 
tion of persons who had only been ac¬ 
customed to gaze upon the artificial 
charms of town belles , and to form their 
ideas of beauty from such spurious and 
imperfect standards of feminine excel¬ 
lence. 

, But if the two lords were thus sud¬ 
denly electrified with adiftir&tipni Sophy 
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was scarcely less powerfully actuated 
By the malignant impulses of envy, 
when she saw the attentions of all the 
gentlemen present so completely di¬ 
verted from herself, and fixed upon this 
raw and provincial candidate for mascu¬ 
line homage. Indeed, so deep was this 
malignant impression on her mind, that 
she could scarcely bring herself to be¬ 
have to her new visitor with those forms 
of respect, which have been established 
for the regulation of social intercourse, 
by the maxims and usages of polished 
society. 

Steeple saw the disinclination of Sophy 
to receive into her society this powerful 
rival; nor was he much at a loss to 
devise the secret causes which operated 
to produce such an unsatisfactory result; 
for an intimate acquaintance of many 
years with female society, not the most 
conspicuous for the delicacy or correct- 
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nes9 of their feelings, had given him a 
pretty accurate knowledge of the nature 
and extent of all those evil passions 
which riot in the bosoms of the fair sex, 
sullying the brilliance of their charms, 
and neutralizing their beneficial influ¬ 
ence upon the community. 

A frown from her protector, however, 
recalled the wandering recollection of 
Sophy, and induced her to put on a 
countenance dressed in smiles, although 
beneath it her heart throbbed with con¬ 
tending emotions of a most violent 
nature. Accustomed to duplicity, she 
succeeded in concealing the real state 
of her feelings, and soon by her studied 
civilities to her new rival, made such 
progress in the affections of the unso¬ 
phisticated girl, that more than once 
she congratulated herself upon the un¬ 
expected pleasure she had already de¬ 
rived, and the permanent consolation 
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which she considered herself justified 
in anticipating from an acquaintance 
with a person so apparently amiable in 
her manners, and sincere in her profes¬ 
sions* 
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CHAP- II. 


Some account of Sally Nightingale, with regard to 
her birth, parents and education , acquaintance 
with the Honorable Dowlas Kincat, Sfc,—Kincat 
under the usual mask of honourable intentions 
seduces Sally , and succeeds in carrying her off 
from her native cottage. Their arrival at and resi¬ 
dence in Bath,—Sally receives instructions in 
singing, and becomes a wonderful proficient— 
they leave Bath for London ; and their arrival at 
Fladong's brings the tale to the point it had 
reached at the close of Chapter the First, — 
Venal, Booby and Steeple's opinions of Sally • 


But who was this Sally, the chosen 
and fascinating companion of the 
Honorable Dowlas Kincat ? The 
history of the fair damsel may as well 
be comprised in this as in any other 
chapter. 
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Sally Nightingale was the daughter of 
a Welch farmer, who, with just wit and 
knowledge of mankind sufficient for his 
narrow views in life, at the foot of one 
of the most romantic mountains in 
Pembrokeshire, in the village of Pryn- 
whilly, had managed to keep an honest 
character, and to bring up a family, 
consisting of four sons and five daugh¬ 
ters, giving them the best education 
which the county afforded. 

Of all this numerous tribe Sally was 
decidedly the pink and chief ornament: 
independent of a most prepossessing 
appearance both of figure and face, 
nature had endued her with other qua¬ 
lifications well calculated to attract the 
admiration of mankind. She was gifted 
with a ready wit—a taste which would 
have done honor to the highest circle of 
society—and a voice and general know¬ 
ledge of music, which obtained her,* 
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even amongst those who were far above 
her in situation* the appellation of* the 
syren of the valley. The few books upon 
which she could lay her hands she had 
eagerly read, and so frequently, that she 
could almost repeat them by rote; and 
although she was addressed by all the 
smartest of the Cambrian swains for 
twenty miles round her habitation, her 
heart was still free as the mountain roe; 
and every act and word gave evidence 
that she was as unconscious of the power 
of love as at the moment when the early 
dawn of reason first mantled over her 
infant mind. 

Sally had just compleated her seven¬ 
teenth year when the Honorable Dowlas 
Kincat first came as a sojourner to the 
neighbouring village. It was most 
romantically scattered on the side of a 
mountain, whose top was frequently 
lost in clouds, and whose base wa* 
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washed by the billows of the ocean. 
It was here that Kincat had chosen the 
place of his temporary retreat from the 
noise of the world. The scenery was 
suited to the gloomy complexion of his 
ideas; and equally consonant to his dis¬ 
appointed mind was the solitude in 
which he was constrained to exist; for 
the only description of inhabitants with 
whom it was possible for him to asso¬ 
ciate, were dispersed at this season 
amongst the different watering places, 
which lay around the Cambrian coast, 
Gr had taken their annual trips out of 
the principality to inhale the smoke of 
the metropolis.. 

It was the practice of Kincat to rise 
early in the morning, to taste the re¬ 
freshing influence of the bracing air 
which came over the ocean, or to brood 
over his vexations and disappointments 
in some Jonely spot, the remoteness of 
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which from the common track of men, 
conspired with the unseasonableness of 
the hour to defend him from the intru-> 
sion of any beings more happy than 
himself. 

He was returning from one of these 
solitary walks on a beautiful spring 
morning, just as the sun had so far sur¬ 
mounted the rude cliff which oversha¬ 
dowed the village as to shed a partial 
radiance over the humble group of 
hamlets which occupied its side, when 
he first encountered Sally Nightingale, 
who was tripping over the valley towards 
her paternal mansion blithely singing to 
the morn. 

In the midst of his misanthropic re¬ 
flections, Kincat suddenly found that 
he possessed a heart which glowed 
within him at the sight of beauty, 
ft very gloomy idea forsook his breast; 
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his whole system seemed to be under 
the influence of a powerful, although 
momentary electricity, and for some 
time he gazed with a sort of vacant 
stare, scarcely knowing in what language 
to address the object of his admiration. 

Sally was equally struck with the 
appearance of Kincat; for although 
there was nothing in his figure or coun¬ 
tenance to create extraordinary emotion 
in a female breast, it was so unusual to 
see a genteel personage wandering amidst 
this wild scenery, that Sally felt no in¬ 
considerable surprise when she met him 
unexpectedly, on turning the angle of a 
field, and encountered his fixed gaze. 

Before she had time to recover from 
her first emotions, Kincat had advanced 
to her, and accosted her in a style of 
compliment upon her beauty to which 
she was altogether unaccustomed, and 
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which caused the crimson blush of 
virgin modesty to suffuse her cheeks* 
But flattery will as easily find its way 
to the rustic maiden’s heart as to that 
of the city belle; and although Sally 
was confused at the unexpected ad¬ 
dress of a stranger, she was not at all 
displeased, when she perceived, by his 
manners and appearance, that he was a 
person very superior to the swains of 
the principality with whom alone she 
had hitherto been used to associate. 

The artfulness of Kincat soon succeed¬ 
ed in drawing Sally into something like 
a conversation ; and as he expressed his 
resolution to see her home, she suffered 
him to take her hand, and to draw from 
her such particulars of her name, situa¬ 
tion, and family, as he seemed desirous 
to obtain. Having reached the humble, 
^yet neat abode of her parents, Sally, 
with that unsuspecting hospitality which 
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is often to be found amongst the moun¬ 
tain peasantry, invited him to go in and 
take some milk and bakestone cake for 
his breakfast; and Kincat was too 
deeply smitten with his fair companion 
to hesitate in accepting the invitation. 

The entrance of a well dressed stran¬ 
ger for a moment threw the whole of 
the family into confusion ; but the ease 
with which Kincat introduced and con¬ 
ducted himself very soon restored the 
general composure; and his reception 
was marked by a welcome most hearty 
and unsophisticated. Kincat, after ad¬ 
miring the situation of the cottage, and 
the neatness which reigned throughout 
it, expressed his astonishment, that he 
should for the last three weeks, have 
resided within half a mile of it, without 
having ever seen it before. “ However/* 
added he, casting a glance at Salty, 
which renewed her blushes--" I shall 
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take the liberty to look in some¬ 
times.” 

Kincat's free manner flattered the 
vanity of old Nightingale, who knew 
nothing of the world but what he had 
seen from the top of the neighbouring 
mountain, nor of mankind, beyond 
that which he gained from his weekly 
dealings at the nearest market town. He 
had farmed his hundred acres from his boy¬ 
hood, and was contented with his family, 
far from the scenes of human bustle, 
remote alike from care and temptation. 

Sally was going to the village to buy 
provisions, and Kincat, availing himself 
of such a favourable opportunity to make 
an impression upon Sally, as they walked 
slowly and side by side up the moun¬ 
tain, began to feed her greedy ear with 
•those descriptions of the gayer world, 
of which she had before formed a very. 
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ipiperfect idea; interspersing bis com* 
munications with a number of sighs, 
speaking glances, and tender squeezes, 
not one of which was lost upon Sally, 
who certainly felt her own consequence 
not a little elevated by these tokens of 
regard from one so much above herself, 
and whom she began to think the most 
agreeable man in the world. 

The attacks of Kincat, however, were 
regulated by a degree of skill which 
proved him a proficient in the art of se¬ 
duction. His passions were entirely 
under controul: he could give them 
scope, or restrain them at his pleasure— 
could sigh unutterable things, and throw 
in well-timed ejaculations* with [every 
possible effect: fearful lest he should* 
teach Sally suspicion, where he was only 
striving to inculcate love and confi¬ 
dence, he proceeded to no further 
lengths at this first interview, than to 
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take advantage of their passing through 
a solitary grove, to steal a kiss from the 
unresisting maid, and soon afterwards 
to take leave, after makings new appoint¬ 
ment. 

Appointment succeeded to appoint¬ 
ment—interview followed interview— 
and at every visit Kincat found means to 
advance himself in the good opinion of 
Sally, who, poor girl, believed his pro¬ 
fessions of love to flow from the most 
pure and honorable fountain, and suf¬ 
fered him to work upon her credulous 
disposition, until he had fully matured 
his unfortunate victim for the gloomy 
sacrifice for which he had destined her. 

Old Nightingale and his wife, if they 
ventured to express to Sally any thing 
like suspicion of her lover’s good inten¬ 
tion, were soon silenced by some new 
proof of honorable motive, which the 



48 


THREE WEEKS 


invention of Sally supplied: so that they 
gradually banished every apprehension 
from their breasts, and cherished the 
opinion that their daughter had truly 
smitten a man of consequence, and was 
destined to make a conspicuous figure 
in the world. 

Why were they suffered to wake from 
# this vision of hope ? Heaven, for wise 
purposes, permits the career of villainy 
for a time, but the time of retribution 
must arrive, when the seducer of inno¬ 
cence, the artful betrayer of virtue, will 
receive the dreadful punishment due to 
his crime! One unfortunate evening, 
when her guardian angel was absent, 
and all the better feelings of nature 
lulled to apathy, Sally placed too easy 
itfeUance upon the vows of the deceitful 
iLincat, and in a hapless moment, fell 
from that eminence of innocence on 
which she had hitherto preserved her 
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footing, and became the mistress of a 
base intriguer. 

For some months the secret of Sally's 
fall was confined to herself and her 
guilty seducer, until the consequences 
of her crime became too evident to 
admit of longer concealment in her pre¬ 
sent situation. Death had fortunately 
spared a fond mother the pain of know¬ 
ing her daughter's shame, for Gammer 
Nightingale had fallen a victim to an 
injury which she received from the 
kick of a horse, just about the time 
when Kincat had obtained his laurelless 
triumph over the credulous Sally; a 
circumstance which Sally herself, who 
wanted not filial affection, scarcely 
seemed to regret, when she reflected on 
her own degraded condition. 

• Kincat during the interval had suc¬ 
ceeded in stilling the reproaches and 

VOL. I. D 
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apprehensions of his victim, by feeding 
her daily with the promise of making 
her his wife as soon as they could reach 
England, alledging as an excuse for not 
allowing the ceremony to be performed 
at the neighbouring village church, that 
he was to possess property in the vici¬ 
nity of Alnwick only on condition that 
he married in the church of that town, 
and spent annually a month in its imme¬ 
diate vicinity. The reason, although 
too flimsy to have deceived a more ex¬ 
perienced girl, appeared to Sally suffi¬ 
ciently conclusive to satisfy all her 
rising scruples. 

“ I cannot any longer conceal my 
situation from my sisters!” . said the 
poor girl, one morning as she walked 
with Kincat along the valley in which 
her father’s cottage stood. “ The in¬ 
crease in my size has already attracted 
notice; and something must be done 
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either to prove to my family youi 
honorable intentions, or to bear me. 
away beyond the reach of their prying 
eyes. I see suspicion in every eye 
which surveys me.” 

Kincat would fain have laughed her 
ofet of her terrors, but they were too 
deeply rooted to be thus eradicated: to 
commit himself to the whole family 
was a measure to which he could not 
consent; such a step would tend to 
entangle him still more inextricably, 
and he had no desire to rivet the fetters 
to which he at present submitted, 
beyond the power of bis inclination to 
emancipate itself. It was necessary 
therefore to adopt some other expedient, 
and the old step, an elopement, natu¬ 
rally suggested itself; and no sooner 
suggested itself, than Kincat imme¬ 
diately communicated the idea to Sally 

d 2 
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as the most practicable and effectual 
method. 

It required no ingenuity nor labour 
of argument to gain the acquiescence of 
Sally. Father and brothers and sisters 
were nothing in the scale of affection 
weighed against her love. She accord¬ 
ingly declared her readiness to accom¬ 
pany him, wherever he might think 
proper to take her; adding, although it 
would cost her some pangs to leave her 
father and her connexions and native 
cot, it must be so, and the sooner done 
the better. 

Kincat, who by this time had satiated 
his appetite for the romantic scenery of 
this part of the country, was equally 
ready to begone, and to transplant his 
mistress from her native soil into a 
sphere where her beauties might be 
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more admired ; and he himself, as the 

m 

protector of such a lovely creature, 
might become the envy of all the 
gay and dissipated bucks which com¬ 
posed the large circle of his London 
acquaintance. 

A few days, therefore, after this plan 
was resolved on, a chaise was prepared 
at the closing in of the evening, and* 
Sally entrusted herself to the love and 
honor of her betrayer, taking a silent 
and secret leave of all those whom nature 
had endeared to her. Kincat with a 
view to keep his intention secret (Tor he 
was not a little fearful of the effects 
which might have resulted from its 
detection by the sturdy brothers of 
Sally) had made no kind of preparation 
for his departure, but had left a confi¬ 
dential servant behind him to pay the 
•little debts which he had contracted, 
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and to follow him with his travelling: 
trunks and his other luggage. 

For some miles Sally found it impos¬ 
sible to check the current of her tears. 
Even the most studied attentions and 
lavish caresses of her lover only quali¬ 
fied, without staying her grief. The 
sight of the moon added to her sorrow: 
it was the same moon which shed its 
serene splendor over her native valley 
—that valley which was now many 
miles behind he/*, and which she had 
most probably se^n for the last time. 
This picture brought with it to her ima¬ 
gination, her father and her friends 
rending the mountain with vain cries 
after their Sally, and beseeching the 
pale luminary of the night to betray to 
them the form they sought. 

The first dawn of a summer's morn- 
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Sally’s sorrows; for the last hour or two 
she had lain in a state of complete ex¬ 
haustion in the arms of Kincat, and a 
restless slumber had triumphed over 
grief. The rising sun now recalled her to 
recollection ; but it was not so much to 
the remembrance of the scene she had 
quitted as to the novel and fascinating 
landscape which opened all around her, 
and rivetted her attention ; and as Kincat 
pointed out all the various beauties of 
the landscape, Sally, who had never be¬ 
fore beheld any thing like it, gradually 
became less sensible of her real situa¬ 
tion. 

No interruption impeding their course, 
the travellers reached Bath in safety; 
and here Kincat resolved to pause until 
the arrival of his servant, who had 
•orders to join him at this place, should 
determine him whether to go forward, 
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or to wait a few weeks at this fashio* 
nable rendezvous. If there were no 
clanger of pursuit, he resolved to remain, 
for it was his wish to shew Sally to 
many of his acquaintance whom he had 
no doubt he should meet here. It 
peril threatened, there was no alternative 
but to make the best of their way to the 
metropolis, and to seek concealment in 
the intricacies of that vast labyrinth. 

To Sally the gay scenes of Bath teemed 
with such mighty attractions as com¬ 
pletely to obliterate every painful sen¬ 
sation and recollection. She could 
scarcely credit the evidence of her 
senses, but seemed to be impressed 
with an idea that she had reached a 
land, peopled by beings of a distinct 
species to those which she had been 
accustomed to see. The pump room, 
with its splendid crowd of fashionables,, 
absolutely bewildered her senses ; the 
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glitter of splendid jewels dazzled her 
eyes, and the concord of sweet sounds 
which broke through the orchestra 
thrilled through her ears, and made her 
move and feel a new being. 

The servant of Kincat arrived three 
days after his master; and brought the 
latter an account which set his fears at 
rest; although had he possessed those 
common feelings of humanity which 
nature has given to most men, the intel¬ 
ligence which the man communicated, 
and which caused the tears to rush 
down his unfashionable cheeks as he 
related it, would have stung him to 
the quick, and raised within him some¬ 
thing akin to remorse for the base cha¬ 
racter he had performed. No sooner 
did the fatal truth burst upon old Nigh¬ 
tingale than he left his reason, and his 
dissolution was hourly expected, for it 
was pronounced absolutely impossible 



THREE WEEKS 


£8 

that his old and shattered frame could 
bear up against such an unexpected and 
tremendous shock. The rest of the 
family were too much occupied 
with the situation of their poor old 
father to pursue the cause of his afflic¬ 
tion, whom they did not scruple to 
denounce in terms of the extremest 
severity, and to declare unworthy of 
any future consideration from those she 
had deserted, 

In addition to this tale, the servant 
communicated the personal peril in 
which he was himself placed, fat the 
whole village rose upon him, and would 
have infallibly murdered him, had not 
he most solemnly declared bis entire 
ignorance of the whole transaction, as 
well as of his master’s place of retreat, 
and asserted that he had merely paid 
him his wages, and given him money .to 
spttfe his'debts, and convey his trunks 
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to his hojise in town. After this asser¬ 
tion, he was suffered to depart, but not 
without receiving a few flesh marks, as 
proofs of the feeling which the villa¬ 
gers had for him, and which were likely 
to stay by him for some time to come. 

Kincat deemed it most prudent to 
impart very little of the real information 
which he had thus acquired, and the 
effect of which would undoubtedly be 
to cause a relapse of Sally into her for¬ 
mer excess of sorrow, and to invent a 
narrative of his own which should pre¬ 
vent her from throwing away any more 
grief upon those whom she had left 
behind her. Having given his valet his 
cue, in case she should apply to him 
for information, Kincat accordinglv 
communicated the return of the valet 
to his mistress, adding that he had ga¬ 
thered from him that her elopement had 
caused but very little sensation at home, 
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and as little surprize in the village, 
every body declaring, that they had, for 
some months, foreseen this termination 
of the affair, and blaming her family for 
tbe issue much more than herself. 

This statement was well calculated to 
blunt the poignancy of Sally’s feelings, 
and to render her contented with her 
degraded and lost condition. Every 
day now weakened the impression of 
virtue in her heart; and, as she plunged 
into the gay pleasures of fashionable life, 
even the image of her parental mansion, 
and the seat of all the pleasures of her 
youthful days was soon entirely forgotten. 

At Bath Kincat and Sally remained 
some months, during which time Sally 
spent the greater part of every day in 
receiving lessons in singing from an emi¬ 
nent master; and as the harmony of her 
voice was only equalled by the correct- 
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ne5s of her taste, and the rapture with 
which she pursued proficiency, it is 
not to be wondered at that she soon ac¬ 
quired a degree of skill and execution 
which delighted all who heard her. 

The developement of this new qualifi¬ 
cation rendered Kincat still more proud 
of his mistress; he was perpetually in¬ 
viting fashionable parties to receive gra¬ 
tification from the display of Sally's 
science; while the incessant homage 
of flattery which she received from every 
quarter, imparted to her such an artifi¬ 
cial felicity, that even the wish to have 
the marriage ceremony performed was 
soon evidently weakened, as the subject 
was scarcely ever touched upon, and 
when it was brought forward, was 
treated with a carelessness, which suffi¬ 
ciently convinced Kincat that he should 
have no difficulty in persuading her of 
its dispensability. 
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As Sally only calculated upon about 
three months more before she should be 
confined, and she was anxious to be able 
to see something of London before that 
period arrived, it was resolved to shorten 
the stay at Bath, and to proceed to 
town without any further delay. This 
determination was promptly carried into 
effect, and a very few days after it was 
adopted, Kincat and Sally arrived, as 
stated in the last chapter, at Fla* 
dong's hotel. 

Scarcely had Kincat introduced Sally 
to his acquaintance at the hotel, before 
he saw that she would monopolize the 
general admiration ; and with a view to 
fix still more firmly their envy of his 
good fortune, before the evening had 
passed, he requested his mistress to sing 
a favourite Italian air, which she had 
ledrned at Bath. She immediately com* 
plied, and executed the task with a ’ 
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degree of sweetness and science which 
completely ravished Lord Booby, who 
passed for a connoisseur in music, and 
leaping from his chair, swore that be 
had been transported into the presence 
of some angel, for surely nothing of mor¬ 
tal nature could equal such harmony. 

Venal and Steeple vowed that the exe¬ 
cution was beyond any thing they had 
ever heard; while Sophy, who was ex¬ 
travagantly fond of music, threw her 
arms round Sally’s neck, abandoned all 
her malignity towards her, and declared 
she was the sweetest creature she had 
ever beheld; vowing that she would 
never part with her if she could do as 
her inclination prompted her; while 
Sally, almost overwhelmed with praises 
which surpassed any ever offered to her 
before, was completely at a loss in what 
kind of language to couch her reply. 
Kincat, however, relieved her from her 
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dilemma; for he himself was so delighted 
with the manner in which she had sung, 
exceeding all her former efforts, that he 
could not refrain from leaving his chair, 
throwing his arms about his mistress, 
and whispering in her car, as he fondly 
kissed her cheek, that she was certainly 
the most angelic creature in existence. 

Sally retired early, and was accompa¬ 
nied by Sophy to her apartment, and 
thus the male quartet was left to discuss 
amongst themselves the beauty of Sally, 
and the prodigious felicity of Kincat. 
“ Where the devil did you pick up this 
celestial creature ?" asked Booby with 
an eagerness which made Kincat stare 
with astonishment. “ For Heaven's 
sake tell me, my dear fellow, are there 
any more of the breed ? I could fly to 
the antipodes to pick up the facsimile 
of this angel of yours. Guard her well, 
my dear boy—look to her narrowly; or 
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in this large place, you will find lads of 
spirit enough, and chivalry enough to 
storm your fortress !” 

ct Aye, will he!” exclaimed Steeple. 
“ 1 will not answer for my own con¬ 
duct; for who can bow to the dull cold 
rules of stoical philosophy, when such 
an angel comes near him ? Why the heat 
of her brilliant eyes is sufficient to thaw 
the frozen chastity of an anchorite. I 
would willingly give five years of my 
life to enjoy this celestial creature for 
one twelve-month. Take care of her, 
Ivincat; w'atcli well your treasure, my 
boy!” 

66 I have no fears,” said Kincat* who 

* 

already felt something like jealousy 
gnawing his bosom— 61 I have no ap¬ 
prehensions at all. My Sally is too 
constant—too much attached—my for¬ 
tress, my boys, is impregnable !” 
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“ Is she not a woman ?” cried Steeple 
—“ and is there a woman who is not 
vulnerable ? No, no, my dear Kincat, if 
you trust her alone, if you let her walk 
out to take the air further than your eye 
can watch her; take my word lor it, you 
will be supplanted. She is an angel, 
with all a woman’s feelings, depend upon 
it; and if she were mine, d—n me, 
I’d lock her up in her room when¬ 
ever I could not find time to stay with 
her.” 


46 That is one way of securing a wo¬ 
man’s constancy said Venal, w ho had 
not spoke before, since Sally had left 
the room—“ hut I question much its 
efficacy ; suspicion weakens confidence; 
and if confidence be once destroyed, 
the best security of constancy is done 
away; I would give her liberty: I 
would shew her that 1 could trust her; 
and if there be truth in woman’s coun- 
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tenance, she will never injure him who 
trusts her." 

“ Ah, my Lord Venal,” quoth Booby, 
“ you know nothing at all about wo¬ 
men. She is too beautiful to.be trusted ; 
for will not a tale of flattery find its way 
to the heart of a beautiful woman as 
well as another? Kincat must not trust 
her if he wishes to keep her to himself. 
Why I would be as close at her side, 
and as continually too, as her lap dog. 
Whenever she turned her head she 
should see me : whenever she listened 
she should hear me: whenever she 
opened her lips, it should be to sing or 
to speak to me, or at least in my pre¬ 
sence. I would be her shadow: she 
should never walk the streets without 
me at her elbow; and from morning to 
night I would read her lectures upon 
•constancy, and tales of the misfortunes 
which befel those who ever swerved 
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from their fidelity. D—n me, when- 
ever I took her to the play, it should be 
to see nothing but Blue-Beard.” 

Kincat, who had listened with the 
utmost patience to the jarring advice of 
these opposing counsellors, could not 
refrain from breaking out into an immo¬ 
derate fit of laughter, as Booby finished 
his studied harangue; and after giving 
himself a few moments to recover him¬ 
self, rang the bell for a chamber candle¬ 
stick, and leisurely replying—“ My 
dear Steeple, take care of Sophy 
Squeamish ! My Lord Booby, be ready 
to act upon your own advice towards 
any lady you may pick up! Venal, your 
hand, you deserve another Sally! As 
for myself, my lads, 1 will follow my 

own inclinations; and trust her or 

« 

doubt her as 1 mav see occasion. Believe 
me, I am not much inclined to jealousy, 
.but when I do feel the pangs of the 
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monster sticking into me, I shall never 
suspect that they have received an 
impulse from either of you.” 

So saying Kincat wished his b&vy of 
friends a good night, and left them to 
digest the reply which he had taken 
nearly ten minutes to prepare for them. 
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CHAP. III. 


Thf effects of pleasure on a diseased mind—Sally's 
picture of her former situation , and its contrast 
with her present.—The introduction of Fribble, 
with a sufficient account of him to give the reader 
some insight into his character.—Another new 
acquaintance , Sir Henry Priapus , whose cha¬ 
racter is described by his friend Fribble.—The 
assurance of a man of fashion checked , and his 
pride mortified—The commencement of a game 
at whist , and its sudden termination.—Fribble in 
a new situation—as the champion qf the ladies • 
—His treachery , and Sir Henry's gratitudes 
The sham dispute , and the lodgment of the 
heroes in a watch-house. 


Although the constant round of 
pleasure into which Kincat led Sally, 
allowed her scarcely any leisure to re- 
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fleet upon her situation, there were in* 
tervals of lassitude, when pleasure had 
cloyed her, or when fatigue had disabled 
her from pursuing it with her wonted 
activity; and in these intervals the 
images of the past would fleet across her 
recollection, and while they reminded 
her that she had connexions in the 
world, whom nature had rendered 
dear to her, they also awoke the slum¬ 
bering conviction that she had been 
guilty of the basest ingratitude towards 
them, and had proved herself an alien 
from their blood, and totally unworthy 
of their future affection. 

The attentions of Kincat were inces¬ 
santly directed to counteract the effects 
of these moments of thought, since he 
found it impossible to prevent them; 
and for the three first days after their 
grrival in town, he was studious not to 
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leave her an hour alone. When business 
or pleasure called him from her, Sophy 
Squeamish undertook to be the compa¬ 
nion of her new acquaintance, and as she 
was by habit rendered completely cal¬ 
lous to all the impressions which influ¬ 
enced the heart of Sally, she rallied the 
other most unmercifully, whenever she 
perceived her for a single instant in¬ 
clined to surrender herself up to the 
power of that most tormenting enemy of 
happiness—the spleen. 

“ Perhaps/’ said Sally, as they were 
both sitting on the second day of their 
acquaintance, and after Sophy had been 
vainly trying to laugh Sally out of a fit 
of ennui , “ perhaps you have not a 
father? you may have lost yours,before 
you was capable of knowing his value? 
perhaps you have no brothers nor sis¬ 
ters—no dear friends and connection* 
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from whom, as I did, you eloped ; and 
who were left by you in a state of entire 
ignorance of what became of you ?” 

66 No, no—none !” said Sophy, but 
a sigh escaped from her bosom in spite 
of herself as she said it. She soon 
recovered, however, and continued in a 
gay tone— 66 1 have, indeed, a brother, 
but he and I are upon very good terms !” 

« 

66 Then you cannot understand the 
whole extent of my sorrows,” replied 
Sally,— 66 1 have a father, an infirm but 
affectionate old man : I picture him to 
my imagination, stretched upon the bed 

of sickness. It was I who was accus- 

* 

tomed to wait upon him : I was his dar¬ 
ling ! If he slept well, it was because I 
made his bed, and smoothed his pillow! 
If he ate heartily, it was because 1 had 
procured him his favourite dish, and had 
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cooked it after his particular liking! 
When he was tired of his day's labour, I 
used to skip across the fields, and lend 
him my arm to support him to our cot¬ 
tage! If he groaned, I wept: if he smiled, 
I was happy ! These were days of inno¬ 
cence: I had been guilty of no action, 
the remembrance of which could flush 
my guilty cheek with the tinge of shame 
and remorse ! Oh, could but these days 
return, I might again be blest, because 
I should again be innocent!” 

“ Poh! poh! nonsense!” exclaimed 
Sophy, “ why, upon my word, you 
will give me the horrors if you are to go 
on in this manner. Why there's nobody 
in the world who has not done some.- 
thing to be sorry for. Your offence and 
mine are not so very uncommon ; and 
although our own sex are so very severe 
upon us, until they fall into the error 
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themselves, I assure you we are held in 
high esteem by every man of spirit.” 

“ Indeed!” ejaculated Sally, casting a 
fixed look of surprize and incredulity 
upon her companion. “ Are such as we 
are held in esteem by any ? Is the rose 
any longer cherished, when it has been 
plucked from its stem, and its fragrance 
is gone, and its native lustre faded ? Does 
the sun impart aglow when the black and 
withering tempest has sepulchered its 
beauty in clouds, and thrown a blast 
across its beams ? Do we value the fruit 
which has lost its flavour? Do we ad* 
mire the tree which has shed its ver¬ 
dure ? No, no; no man can esteem us— 
they may pity—they may smile on us— 
but their pity and their smiles are the 
offspring of passion.” 

• 46 Lord what a pity it is that you was 
not born a boy, and made a parson of!” 

£ 2 
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exclaimed SaMy again—“ I declare you 
do preach beautifully. Come you shall 
have a band and cassock, and shall be 
evening lecturer at the Magdalen, or 
some penitentiary or other! I dare say 
you would work a wonderful reforma¬ 
tion amongst the rakes of both sexes! 
But, jesting apart, your dear Mr. Kincat 
has left me to protect you from the blue 
devils; and heaven bless the man, if he 
does not make haste home again, I shall 
be obliged to call in somebody to pro¬ 
tect myself. But come we will play a 
game at cassino, and if you don’t know 
it, HI teach you.” 

“ I am not much disposed to play at 
cards, but as you have been so kind as 
to stay and bear me company, I'll ac¬ 
commodate you as far as I can. But to 
say truth, I don’t know any thing of the 
game, for I never saw any cards before 
I came away from Wales.” Such was 
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the reply of Sally, as she wiped the 
tears from her eyes, and made an effort 
to wear a countenance of pleasure, not¬ 
withstanding the sorrow which scathed 
her heart. 

“ Never saw anv cards echoed 

•/ 

Sophy—“ why what a hottentot land 
you must have been brought up in ? 
My dear creature, if it was not for cards 
I should absolutely be moped to death 
everv day ! Oh, they are the most de¬ 
lightful companions in the world, 1 do 
assure you ; and Til begin this very 
evening, and teach you every game I 
know upon them. You are very ready 
to become my pupil, 1 hope ? Bless me, 
never saw cards!” 

w 

“ I am ready to do every thing now !” 
sighed Sally taking up the cards, which 
£ophy had dealt to her.—“ But upon 
my word, I shall be a very stupid pupil 
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to day, for my head aches, and I am sure 
I shall make some terrible blunders. 
But, however, you must have patience 
with me. What am 1 to do with my 
cards ? Does the ace beat every thing in 
this game, as well as at whist? Or is 
there any new method of playing this 

“To be sure Jhere is, my dear crea¬ 
ture \” cried “ But now I’ll ex¬ 

plain to you. The ten of diamonds is 
what they call great Cass, and it counts 
two points in the game; every ace is a 
point, and the two of spades is—” 

“ Little Cass, 0 exclaimed a voice be- 

» 

hind them, which made both the ladies 
scream and start from their chairs. A 
gentleman had silently entered the 
room, and taking advantage of the at¬ 
tention which the females were paying 
to the game, had approached close t<j 
them without being noticed. As soon 
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as Sophy heard the voice, however, she 
turned about, and giving him a box on 
the ear, cried out “ For shame, Fribble, 
to enter the room in such a sly manner, 
and to give us a start like this. This 
lady is in a situation which might have 
rendered such a frolic a very serious 
affair, I assure you ; and you ought to 
make a very humble apology l" 

“ Upon niv honor, ladies"—replied 
Fribble, laying his right hand upon his 
heart, and throwing a particular em¬ 
phasis into his expressions ; “ upon my 
honor I was totally ignorant of that 
circumstance; or by my liic, Miss 
Squeamish, 1 would sootier have died 
than been the occasion of such an 
alarm. But may t hope to be intro- 
duced to your fair friend, that I may 
plead my cause to herself, and solicit 
pardon 
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“ Mrs. Kincat, Mr. Fribble-t-Mr. 
Fribble, Mrs. Kincatreturned 
Sophy, almost immediately resuming— 
66 I think you may believe him, my dear 
madam, for I don’t know a man in the 
universe more devotedly the lover of our 
sex than himself; and I will answer for 
him, had he been apprized of your 
situation, that he would, as he says him¬ 
self, sooner have committed suicide than 
such a breach of good manners.” 


66 Suicide!” echoed Fribble— 16 Mercy 
on me, I never said a word about sui¬ 
cide. I might have said died, but I 
should hate myself if I could destroy a 
form which, without vanity, has done 
great things for me in the world. But 
my dear, my angelic Mrs. Kiucat; suffer 
me to hope to be forgiven for this 
grievous offence! Heavens ! To have 
injured such an angel—oh, zounds! I. 
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know no peri) I could not have much 
rather encountered !" 

€i You are extremely polite. Sir!" 
returned Sally, blushing at the avowal 
of her situation which her volatile com¬ 
panion had made—“ I think there was 
scarcely occasion for an apology at all; 
or if there was, there was no necessity 
for imposing such a heavy tax upon 
your gallantry as you have done, in 
making such a very formidable profes¬ 
sion. You gentlemen of fashion, are 
accustomed to polish your expressions 
very highly." 

Fribble, being the most superficial 
fellow in the world, was utterly at a loss 
how to answer Sally. But he was as 
much bewildered by her surpassing 
beauty, as by her observation; and 
between the two, he did cut in truth, a 
very ridiculous figure; for he kept re- 

£ 2 
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peatedly bowing and scraping, and 
smirking and smiling, and hemming and 
lisping—“ 'Pon my honor! Nay, this 
is too much ! Truth, every word, as I 
hope to love and be loved!” Then 
turning to Sophy, who was enjoying his 
confusion, he stepped up to her, and, in 
a fashionable whisper, loud enough for 
Sally to hear it, declared by his soul, 
that from the hour of his birth, he had 
never seen such an angel! 

The age of Fribble was upwards of 
forty, but he had the complete figure, 
air and manners of a man of fashion. 
Descended from an Irish family, of some 
reputation for its antiquity, but none 
for its wealth, he obtained, early in life, 
a commission in the army; but as it 
was an infantry regiment he soon parted 
with it to a poor fellow, who was shortly 
afterwards killed in the field, and was 

If r m ■ 
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made a Cornet in a company of dragoons. 
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Having no intention, however, to go 
out into actual service, being possessed 
with a conviction that he was created 
for nobler purposes than to be shot at 
for a few shillings a day, he made in¬ 
terest, and was after a while, placed on 
the half-pay, when he changed his 
habits, and began to figure away as a 
constant visitor at a house of play. He 
had no means of subsistence except his 
half-pay, and what he could make of his 
abilities; and as his talents too were 
uncommonly limited, the gaming-table 
was his only resource. 

With a few shillings in his pocket he 
made his first adventure; and fortune 
smiling prodigiously upon the attempt, 
and continuing towards him a constancy 
which seldom marks her favors, was his 
faithful ally for some weeks, without 
once turning her back upon him; and 
’ the consequence was, that Fribble, in- 
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stead of walking up Bond-street, and 
through the Parks, very speedily sported 
his coach and four handsome greys ; and 
was known in public by all the dashers 
of the trade, from his Grace down to 
Sir Harry ; and his company was courted 
by some of the most elegant belles which 
the sphere of fashionable life was com¬ 
petent to produce. 

Fribble, however, like other men, was 

destined to meet with vicissitudes. 

* 

When he had sported his splendid equip¬ 
age some few weeks, one night he be¬ 
came involved in a bad run, and in less 
than two hours, lost money, carriage, 
horses, and every other appendage to 
which he had been indebted for his ex¬ 
altation in society, and returned to his 
lodgings, for he had only apartments in 
town, without a single sixpence in his 
possession. His spirits, notwithstand¬ 
ing, were so volatile, that despondency 
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could not lay hold upon them. Losses 
could not wean him from the gaming¬ 
table; his pay was luckily due in a few 
days; his agent advanced money, and 
he staked again with the same success. 
The consequences of this change of 
fortune was his being compelled to give 
up his elegant first floor in Bond-street, 
and to hide himself in a second floor in 
one of the back streets at the west end 
of the town, where he might live eco¬ 
nomically. 

From that time until the period of 
this tale, he had continued in this si¬ 
tuation: his clothes were continually 
moving to and from the pawn-brokers ; 
as fortune smiled or frowned upon him. 
To day he could shew his hundred 
pounds; on the morrow was unable to 
provide a dinner, and was compelled to 
dine with Duke Humphrey, or any other 
friend who would be pleased to lay a 
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knife and fork for him. Yet he con¬ 
trived to keep up a genteel appearance 
whenever he went abroad, and to keep 
the real situation of his affairs a profound 
secret from all the persons he visited; 
so that without an atom of the sub¬ 
stance, he very ingeniously made his ar¬ 
rangements so as to preserve the shadow 
of respectability. 

His spirits, under every change of cir¬ 
cumstances, remained unchanged; he 
was ever the same gay, volatile, talkative 
companion; and therefore he kept con¬ 
tinually in favor with the fair sex, and 
was thus the constant guest of some 
friend or other. His imagination was 
ever at work, trying to hit out some 
speculation by means of which he might 
put money in his purse; but as all his 
toil proved barren, and all his efforts to 
obtain official employment being equally 
unproductive, he was a daily idler, and* 
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a nightly dissipator, and was sure to be 
found in the Parks, or in Bond-street at 
the proper hours by day, and at one of 
the fashionable gaming-houses at the 
west end of the town, at night. 

i 

Thus much may suffice for his general 
character. Kincat had become ac¬ 
quainted with him at a dinner party, 
given by a dashing blade of the sporting 
world, known by the name of Sporting 
Jack; and as Fribble possessed the art 
of making a favourable impression at 
first sight, he received an invitation to 
dine with Kincat; and this introduction 
to his house proved the commencement 
of a close intimacy, which led to an ac¬ 
quaintance with all the rest of the group 
of characters which will be found in this 

work. It was onlv now that he had 

•» 

heard of Kincat's return from Wales; 
and being desirous to lose no time in 
paying his proper respects to so profit- 
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able a friend, Fribble had determined to 
wave all ceremony, and having ascer¬ 
tained which were the apartments ap¬ 
propriated to his friend, without staying 
to inquire who at the moment occupied 
them, he resolved to practise the sur¬ 
prize which followed. 

Although Sally was not greatly dis¬ 
posed in Fribble’s favor, by the mo¬ 
mentary alarm he had caused her, yet 
so fertile and continual were his atten¬ 
tions to her, and so entertaining was the 
catalogue of anecdotes which he related, 
that he gradually stole into her good 
opinion, and soon obliterated the recol¬ 
lection of his ungallant introduction so 
completely, that she really determined 
in her own mind that he was a vastly 
agreeable companion. “ I am very glad 
you are come though, after all,” said 
Sophy, giving him a pat on the cheek— 
(i 1 am indeed very glad, for we wanted 
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something to amuse us. And now if we 
had but a fourth, what a delightful 
party at whist we could make up !” 

“ And that one I’ll provide you with 
in a few minutes/' quoth Fribble; “for 
not an hour ago Sir Henry Priapuscame 
in here, and I know he'll be delighted 
to be one of us. You know Sir Henry, 
ma'am”—he continued, looking at Sally, 
and on herreply ing in the negative, resum¬ 
ed—“Then I'll give you his character in 
brief and in verity, but it must be strictly 
between ourselves, for I always reserve 
the truth for confidential communica¬ 
tions with my fair friends. Sir Henry, 
ma'am, you must know, is a very Jupiter 
after the ladies: widow, wife, or 
maid, it matters not to him. He has 
plenty of money, and plenty of assur¬ 
ance. I wish he would spare me a 
Jittle of the latter. He never begrudges 
money to gain his ends. Once he got 
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admission into a school for orphan girls, 
in a large sea port; I believe he went in 
the disguise of a woman, and slept with 
about a score of them. Egad, Sir Henry 
was pretty near getting into a devil of a 
scrape about that business ; but by con¬ 
senting to make some very enormous 
sacrifices he compromised the matter, 
somehow or another, to the satisfaction, 
I should suppose, of all the parties con¬ 
cerned.” 

" Heavens—what a monster !” ex¬ 
claimed Sally.—“ For goodness sake, 
don’t let such a man as this be intro¬ 
duced amongst us! Why I ‘ should 
detest the very sight of him ! Pray, Mr. 
Fribble, don’t think of asking him to 
complete our party.” 

Bless you, my most charming Mrs. 
Kincat, 1 have not given you all his 
character yet!” replied Fribble—“When 
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you hear more, you will find Sir Henry 
is not so shocking a man. He has these 
fits sometimes; but what young man is 
there without them ? He is very gene¬ 
rous, and if it was not for his madness 
now and then after females, I don't think 
you would find a more moral gentleman 
in the world. He is also most excellent 
company.” 

41 I dare say he isexclaimed Sophy. 
— 44 My dear Mrs. Kincat just bear with 
his company for an hour or so, to pass 
away a little time pleasant. Both our 
good men will return very shortly, and 
then you will not want his compauy. 
Lord, why you need not look at him, if 
you don’t like him! And as to speaking 
to him, why you may be as dumb as 
the painted woman on the cards, except 
when he ventures to ask you a que&- 
tion.” 
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Although her repugnance to sit with 
Sir Henry still continued, Sally deter¬ 
mined to make no objections any further; 
Desiring Sophy to resolve as she pleased, 
she began to prepare herself to receive 
the stranger with all the hauteur which 
she thought such a character well 
merited ; and so high had she worked up 
her feelings that by the time Fribble had 
left the room, to go in quest of him, she 
was convinced she should make him 
hate her as much as she did him. 

“ Bless me, my dear creature,” said 
Sophy, “why you absolutely seem 
frightened at Sir Henry! I have known 
him many years, and I do declare I 
think him a very handsome and amusing 
sort of a man. And as for insult, you 
know we are both too well protected to 
be afraid of any insult. So cheer up; 
don’t let the idea of an impudent man 
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put you out of countenance, or make 
you feel faint-hearted. Don't make 
them of so much value!” 

“ I am not used to such company” 
—sighed Sally—“ If I were, perhaps I 
might treat the matter as lightly as you do. 
But I hope amongst all my punishments, 
however I may deserve such a severe 
one, heaven has not this in store for me 
—to make me the common companion of 
such abandoned beings as you describe 
this man to be! His rank is but a gaudy 
glass which shews his vices more con¬ 
spicuously ; and renders his shame more 
notorious. What a degraded and lost 
being!" 

Sally might have said more, but the 
return of Fribble with Sir Henry pre¬ 
vented her. The latter was no sooner 
* introduced, than with all the easy famili¬ 
arity of an old acquaintance, he advan- 
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ced to Sally, took her hand, and press¬ 
ing it to his lips, exclaimed—“ By my 
virtue, a most bewitching piece! Heaven 
and earth, but I must take the liberty 
to snatch a kiss, sweet excellence! 
What a carnation ! What rubies! What 
coral! What ivory !'• 

Sir Harry, without ceremony, pre¬ 
pared to take the kiss he menaced to 
seize; but Sally who was absolutely 
worked up to the highest pitch of 
indignation by the unblushing effrontery 
of his manner, and the licentiousness of 
his conversation, snatched her hand 
from his grasp, and in a haughty voice, 
exclaimed, “ if this, Sir, be the manner 
in which you introduce yourself to a 
stranger, 1 shall never wish for a repeti¬ 
tion of the introduction.” 

Fallen as Sally was in the scale of 
virtue, there was something in her voice, 
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look and manner, at this moment, which 
had power to awe the debauchee. Sir 
Henry was quite a man of the worlcl, 
and consequently was not to be abashed 
by such a rebuff. Seeing it was neces¬ 
sary to carry on his attack in a different 
manner, for to attack her constancy he 
inwardly swore the very moment he set 
his eyes upon her, he instantly bowed to 
the ground, with a good deal of affected 
confusion, attributed his fault to the 
impressive habit he had lately acquired, 
and declared, upon his honor, that if 
she would graciously extend her pardon 
for the first offence, he would be cau¬ 
tious to offend no more. 

Sally was constrained by the studied 
sincerity of this apology to appear satis¬ 
fied. She accordingly replied— u It is 
impossible to suppose a gentleman of 
your rank and fashion could so tar for¬ 
get the rules of polished society as to 
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design to offer a determined or inten- 
tional insult. I am willing, therefore, 
to attribute the circumstance to any 
other cause ; and to rexpress my con¬ 
fidence that nothing will induce you to 
repeat the offence.” 

Sir Henry was completely mort/fied 
by this reply. Such a reception of his 
advances was entirely new to him, and he 
was, after all which had passed, very much 
at a loss to understand whether this anger 
was merely an affectation of displeasure, 
or whether the girl was absolutely so 
blind, or possessed such a perverse taste, 
as not to be pleased with the liberties of 
a man of his property and appearance. 
Although it went sorely against his pride, 
he could not help thinking that she was 
in earnest, for he had never seen affec¬ 
tation carried to such a pitch. He con¬ 
soled himself, however, as well as he- 
could, for the disappointment, by call* 
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ing to mind that Fribble had told him 
that Kincat had brought home with 
him a Welch lass, and it was evident 
that her coyness was the effect of a bad 
education, which would very soon 
wear off, from an association with town 
manners. 


Having cut for partners, Sally found 
herself paired with Fribble ; and sin¬ 
cerely delighted was she to perceive the 
evident displeasure of Sir Henry, who 
took so little pains to conceal it from 
Sophy, that she told him in no very 
gentle tone, that he might have had 
the decency to stifle his real feelings, 
and to appear satisfied if he was not; a 
rebuke which embarrassed the baronet 
a little, and made him more cautious. 

The game was about half over when 
Sophy unfortunately played a card im¬ 
properly, and this circumstance raised 

VOL. i. 
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the slumbering anger of Sfr Henry in 
a moment, who before he could conquer 
himself, exclaimed “ By heaven ! such 
play as this is most insufferable ! How 
excellently Mrs. Kincat plays her 
cards! Would to heaven, madam, that 
you would be as much like her as pos¬ 
sible, and then 1 will never find fault 
with you.” 

This was too much for the philo¬ 
sophy of Sophy to endure: she had en¬ 
dured all his looks, which had frequently 
spoke his rage, without making a reply, 
or seeming in any way to notice them ; 
but this provocation was too great to be 
borne. Sophy immediately threw down 
her cards, told Sir Henry his evident 
object in coming into the room was to 
insult them; but she hoped Mr. Frib¬ 
ble would be their defender, and call him 
to account for his misconduct. 
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This was placing Fribble in a most 
terrible situation, for he mortally hated 
fighting. Besides, Sir Henry was rich, 
and a baronet, and it was politic to keep 
up a good understanding with such a 
man. Accordingly he contented him¬ 
self with replying to Sophy— 44 Cer¬ 
tainly, madam ; most certainly !” and 
then addressing himself to Sir Henry, 
said— 44 Sir Henry, shall you and I, as 
I woold not discompose the ladies fur¬ 
ther, just step into the next room and 
settle this affair?" 

The baronet consented, and followed 
Fribble out of the room ; but the latter 
had no sooner drawn Sir Henry to a 
spot where no eye was on them, than, 
instead of calling him to account for his 
rudeness, with a bow down to the 
ground, he thus accosted him— 44 Sir 
'Henry, I am your sworn friend : all my 
talents are as much at your disposal as 

f 2 
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those of your valet de chambre. After 
this preface, it is scarcely necessary to 
say, I will assist your views on this 
fastidious Welch girl to the utmostof my 
power. Onlystrike out a scheme to ob¬ 
tain her, and depend on rny sincerity 
and activity. In the mean time, to keep 
up appearances, we will return to the 
girls, and pretending that we are going to 
have a meeting on the subject, will 
leave them directly. Gods! Did they 
think for a paltry piece, like Sophy 
Squeamish, that I would run the risk of 
a quarrel with my old friend Sir Henry 
Priapus !” 

“ My dear fellow quoth Sir Henry— 
“you have bound meyour’s to the end of 
all time. Help me to gain the charming 
creature, and I will undertake to make 
you a present ofone thousand pounds on 
tbe very day 1 take possession of my* 
prize. You are an universal favorite 
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among the girls, aud will not he sus¬ 
pected of any double dealing. I’ll form 
my plan, and keep in the back ground, 
until things are ripe for the completion 
of my design.*’ 

At this moment, the sound of ap¬ 
proaching footsteps rendered it neces¬ 
sary that the conversation should take a 
new turn — “ I don’t understand, Sir 
Henry," quoth Fribble, in a high and 
impetuous tone—“ I don’t understand 
by what licence you thus take upon 
yourself to offer insult to those ladies. 
I thought Sir Henry Friapus had known 
the world better, and had been better 
bred! But since I am mistaken, I must 
stand in their place, and demand satis¬ 
faction.” 

“ Had you addressed me in less 
* 

haughty terms, Mr, Fribble," replied 
Sir Henry — il I might have been in- 
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duced to admit I had acted wrong to¬ 
wards the ladies; but your insolent 
tone renders such a concession impos¬ 
sible. I am ready to meet you at your 
time and place; as I know you to be a 
gentleman: as to the ladies, the beha¬ 
viour I may adopt towards them will 
remain to be shewn after you and I have 
settled our share of the dispute/' 

u At sun-rise to-morrow morning a 
hundred yards from Cumberland Gate, 
within the Park exclaimed Fribble— 
■ c Bring a case of pistols with you, or I'll 
bring mine, as you please. There is 
little occasion for seconds; bring a sur¬ 
geon." 


The waiters at this moment made 
their appearance, headed by the master 
of the hotel; for no sooner had Sir 
Henry and Fribble left the room, than 
Sally alarmed at the consequences which 
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might result from this dispute, aud 
anxious to do every thing in her power 
to prevent any fatal termination, rang 
the bell violently, and desired the waiter 
instantly to take measures to secure the 
two gentlemen, to prevent a duel, which 
would, otherwise, most assuredly take 
place. The alarm soon spread from the 
waiter to the landlord, who dispatched 
a messenger for a constable in theneig^ 
bourhood, and, in the mean time, with 
waiters, boots, and a host of helpers, 
followed the disputants. 

41 What the devil do you follow us 
for?” asked Fribble, looking as sternly 
as he could at the groupe around him. 
44 I came, Sir, to prevent bloodshed,” re¬ 
plied the landlord—“ I cannot think, 
gentlemen, of allowing any duelling to 
go forward in my hotel. It might in¬ 
jure my house, in the opinions of all 
the peaceable and well disposed part of 
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my customers. Come, gentlemen, l 
must request of you to reconcile your 
differences, and be orderly.” 

“ Not till one of us is a dead man !” 
exclaimed Fribble, strutting up and 
down with an air of assumed courage, 
then turning to Sir Henry, he continued 
—“ You well know the place, Sir 
Henry; the time sun-rise. Farewell 
till then!” 

So saying, Fribble began to bustle 
back to the apartments he had left, when 
he was stopped by a constable, to. whom 
he was pointed out by the waiter as one 
of the determined gentlemen, and who 
producing his painted staff, very coolly 
exclaimed—“ Sir, you are my prisoner! 
In the name of the King I take you into 
custody: and in the name of the King 
I charge the landlord and waiters to* 
assist me in securing the other gen- 
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tJeman; that his Majesty’s peace may 
not be broken.” 

“ You are joking, my good fellow, 
surely you are joking !” cried Fribble, 
and then glancing his eye round, and 
seeing Sir Henry in the custody of the 
waiters, he began to think he had carried 
the joke a little too far, and was likely 
to get a night’s lodging in a watch-house 
for his pains. He immediately began 
to sound his captor, as to what the next 
step would be—“ What do you mean 
to do with us, Mr. Tipstaff? Come, 
come, none of your tricks to extort 
money !” 

“ As no magistrates are now sitting, 
Sir, you must both go to the watch- 
house for the night; for this is a very 
serious affair, and if I neglect my duty 
there may be bloodshed before morning, 
and then I shall be in a scrape!” 
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Such was the reply of the officer. 
Fribble and Sir Henry offered their 
words of honor, or money, or any thing 
else in their power; but all would avail 
them nothing : and in the course of a 
few minutes, by way of cooling their 
courage, and to give them an oppor¬ 
tunity of maturing the plan of the ba¬ 
ronet to effect the seduction of Sally 
from her constancy to Kincat, this pair 
of worthies were lodged safely in a 
neighbouring watch-house, Fribble curs¬ 
ing his own officiousness which had 
led him to introduce Sir Henry to 
the ladies; and Sir Henry lamenting 
that he had not staid a day longer in 
the west. 
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CHAP. IV. 


The comforts of a watch-house, and the importance 
of those who Jill its official situations—The police 
office, and a specimen of the suaviter in modo 
—The release of the pretended duellists—Sir 
Henry in making his apology, multiplies his 
offences—He changes his plan of attack, and acts 
the penitent with success—Termination of his in¬ 
terview with Sally—Sir Henry and Fribble plan 
new schemes, and lull themselves into a pleasing 
confidence of success . 


About the time when Sir Henry and 
Fribble were safely lodged in the watch- 
house, Kincat and Steeple returned to 
the hotel, and were put in possession 
of the facts by the ladies. Steeple, 
however, after he had indulged in a 
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very hearty laugh at the issue of the 
affair, swore that there was some deep 
trick in the affair, for he knew Fribble 
too well to believe he would fight. “ I 
have seen him,” said he, “ in situations 
from which no man of the least spirit 
would have attempted to extricate him¬ 
self without exchanging a case of pis¬ 
tols ; but he has been contented to pass 
the whole off as a joke, and thus to 
pocket the most serious affront.” 

u I agree with you, Steeple,” replied 
Kincat—“ Fribble and the baronet have 
some particular object in view, and we 
ought to have an eye upon them. Sir 
Henry is a very dangerous man, and 
Fribble a fellow of ready invention, and 
willing to undertake any adventure 
which promises to be profitable. But 
let us away and get them released, for 
the way to find out their plan, is to 
assume the appearance of perfect confi* 
dence.” 
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The application for the freedom of 
the two prisoners was in vain, notwith-. 
standing Kincat and Steeple offered to 
become responsible for their peaceable 
conduct. The constable declared that 
the person of the one, and the name of 
the other were very familiar to him, and 
if he did not mistake,"he had frequently 
had Sir Henry up upon charges for rows 
and assaults , and had once himself had 
the honor of feeling the weight of his 
Leicestershire twig. 

This recollection might probably 
have influenced the man of office to be 
more unbending than usual, on this oc¬ 
casion ; for even the proffered bribes 
with which Sir Henry backed the ap¬ 
plication of his two friends, failed to 
produce any other effect than to excite 
a smile of self consequence, as the con¬ 
stable replied—“You may be all gen¬ 
tlemen, but I dare say, if you were once 
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out of sight, you would not think much 
of your honor, nor my place/' 

Every method to release the baronet 
and Fribble failed. Kincat and Steeple 
intreated the unrelenting officer to give 
them as comfortable lodgings as he 
could, and promising to meet them in 
the morning at the police office, they 
took their leave of the two chap¬ 
fallen conspirators, and left them in 
“ durance vile/' while they returned 
home, not at all concerned at the failure 
of their attempts to give liberty to 
the captives; for, being confident that 
the pretended quarrel was only the com* 
mencement of some design, of which 
they themselves were probably intended 
to be victims, they had no kind of ob- \ 
jection to the pair of worthies spending 
the night in confinement. 

m 

With a view to keep up appearances, 



AT FLA DONG'S. Ill 

however, early on the following morning 
they repaired to the house where the 
baronet and Fribble were caged, and found 
them both in dreadful dudgeon at the ill 
treatment they had been compelled to en¬ 
dure. A small room, with a truckle 
bed, was the best accommodation the 
rules of the place afforded them, and 
the only refreshment they could procure, 
was adulterated gin and rum, a single 
mouthful of either of which was amply 
sufficient to prevent any recurrence of 
the inclination to taste a second time. 
When they ventured to complain, their 
remonstrances were only answered by a 
laugh; and a hundred times in the 
course of the night, for they did not 
once attempt to lie down, did they give 
way to pretty loud reproaches against 
each other for the share they had sepa¬ 
rately taken in the affair which had been 
the cause of their visit to this hateful 
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place* and of their spending a night f bf* 
such irksome misery. 

As morning dawned they became a 
little more reconciled to their condition; 
the approximation of the hour when 
they should be set at liberty, after sub¬ 
mitting to all the forms of the law, 
reviving their spirits: and the arrival of 
Kincat and Steeple completely restored 
them to that good humour which had 
been recently such a stranger to both 
the prisoners. <f Upon my honor,” said 
Fribble—“ the sun was never half so 
welcome to a starving fly, as you are 
to me.” 

“ For once PH acquit you of any de¬ 
sign to flatter, my hearty;” replied 
Steeple—for by my conscience, de¬ 
lightfully calm and serene as this place 
appears, I do not envy your lot, nor feel 
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inclined to begrudge you your last 
night’s rest.” 

44 Indeed you need not:” cried Sir 
Henry—“ for devil a bed have these 
limbs of ours touched since we saw you; 
and as to comfort, we were obliged *to 
find it in each other's faces, for not a 
drop of cordial could we procure for 
love or money." 

46 Well, well, courage, my dear baro¬ 
net," exclaimed Steeple— 46 'tis a silly 
affair altogether, and this wholesome 
punishment which you have brought 
upon yourselves, may be productive of 
salutary effects, as it may prevent you 
from going to loggerheads another time 
about matters of such very limited im¬ 
portance. But now tell me the honest 
truth. Fribble, is it possible that you 
had made up your mind to stand a pistol 



114 


THREE WEEKS 


shot at seven or eight paces ? Why what 
fiend had stolen your discretion ?” 

<r Nemo mortalium , you know, my 
dear fellow/’ replied Fribble,—“ but, my 
dear Kincat, how have you been this 
age ? This is a queer dwelling for us to 
meet in after such a long absence: it is 
the abode of everlasting vapours: every 
thing like comfort expires the moment 
it enters here. Thank heaven we have 
pretty nearly terminated our spell of 
probation; and whatever change awaits 
us, we have the consolation of being 
certain that it cannot be a change for 
the worse.'' 

Little time for further conversation 
was allowed ; for, in a few minutes, the 
officer summoned his prisoners to attend 
him to the magistrate. “ And I thought, 
gentlemen/' said he, in a less saucy 
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tone than he had assumed before— 
“ that you had rather be at the expence 
of a coach, than be conducted on foot 
through the streets, so I have got one 
at the door, that you may not have any 
fault to find with me on the score of 
civility. We shall be there in less than 
ten minutes.'* 

Sir Henry could not help smiling at 
the assurance of the fellow, but was 
restrained from making him a very short 
reply by Kincat, who whispered to him* 
“ Be quiet, Sir Henry, we have all 
equal assurance, although we apply it 
differently." 

The four friends were soon seated in 
the coach, but were compelled to sub* 
mit to the honor of the constable’s 
company; but as he probably began to 
calculate upon the shortness of his op¬ 
portunity of creeping into the good 
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opinions of his prisoners; and upon the 
improbability of his receiving any douceur 
if he failed to recommend himself a little 
to their notice, he completely relaxed 
from his usual sternness, and exerted 
himself not a little, by naming all the 
exploits he had performed in the exe¬ 
cution of his office, and the tricks he 
had been served by bucks of fashion ; 
and thus did his best to beguile the 
tediousness of the way, concluding the 
entertainment with a few words of con¬ 
solation, as they entered the street 
where the police office was situated— 
“ You need not be alarmed, gentlemen. 
I'll whisper to the magistrate, and 
manage every thing for you. You won’t 
have much trouble. I find it to my in¬ 
terest to give gentlemen as little trouble 
as possible.” 

“ D—n that fellow," whispered Frib¬ 
ble to Steeple—“ he wants to make his 
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market of us ! Curse his tongue, it will 
wheel round from impudence to civility 
with as mmii ease as a vane when the 
wind blows from different points. He'll 
whisper to the magistrate, indeed! I 
suppose they are very old acquaintance! 
Old cronies, Til be sworn for them; 
and perhaps go snacks in the plunder 
they pick up every night! Zounds—I 
could tweak his nose for him !" 

A few minutes served to bring the 
whole groupe iuto the room where jus¬ 
tice sat in the form of a short, thick-set, 
ungraceful man, of some five and fifty 
years of age, with a pair of spectacles 
well supported on an immense nose. But 
if his appearance failed to impress those 
before him with a proper idea of his im¬ 
portance, his manner was well calculated 
to atone for the deficiency ; for he seemed 
f o have asmuch vanity as ought properly 
to belong to a hundred men. Nothing 
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like suavity was to be found in the ar¬ 
rangement of the expression of his 
countenance ; a smile would have eter¬ 
nally disgraced a phiz which appeared 
to be designed by fate to be the very 
throne of severity. 

“ Well what charge is there against 
these fellows ?” exclaimed the justice, 
after measuring the four gentlemen from 
head to foot, and then adding—“ I 
think they look like robbers of furnished 
lodgings, or is it forgery or felony ?” 

“ No, your worship,” returned the 
constable, and at the same time ap¬ 
proaching the magistrate, whispered 
something in his ear to which justice, 
taking off her spectacles seemed to 
pay a becoming attention, resuming, as 
the officer retreated from his side. 
“ Oh, a mere fracas is it? Well, you- 
must give me your names; the clerk 
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will prepare your recognizances; you 
must pay your fees, and remunerate 
the officer, and then go your way and 
keep the peace 

After running through this compre¬ 
hensive catalogue of duties, the magis¬ 
trate directed his clerk to take the 
names.of the prisoners ; but no sooner 
did the man hear the first cognomen 
on putting the question to Sir Henry, 
than with the most condescending grace 
imaginable he desired the constable to 
conduct the gentlemen into a private 
parlour, while the recognizances were 
preparing, as it would be very unplea¬ 
sant for persons of their rank to stand 
in the public room to be stared at. 

The constable obeyed the suggestion 
of the clerk; and having imbibed the 
, contagion of civility from his superior. 
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ushered the gentlemen into an elegant 
room, and placing chairs for them, left 
them to their own conversation until the 
papers should be prepared for their sig¬ 
natures. Scarcely had the fellow closed 
the door upon them, before Fribble ex¬ 
claimed, looking round the room, 
“ Well this is a degree better than the 
last lodging ! A gentleman may content 
hirriself here for an hour or two upon a 
pinch. But I should be glad to know 
what these recognizances are. Do they 
mean to be satisfied with my own pro¬ 
mise that I won’t fight? They don’t 
know me, or they would not; and I 
am sure I could not find any body to 
become guarantee for me ! M 

“ Don’t perplex yourself, my dear 
fellow !” exclaimed Kincat—I’ll be 
bound for your not fighting; and I am 
sure, full of courage as you have been 
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these few hours, you would not let 
your valour bring me into a scrape?" 

u Now, curse me, Kincat, if I can 
tell whethejc you are ""quizzing me or 
not!" cried Fribble, eyeing his friend 
-with a look of surprise and suspicion 
—“ If you are not, its damn’d kind of 
you, that I will say ; and I would die 
sooner than bring you into a mess; 
though, truth to tell, my courage is to 
day like a hard-mouthed horse, and 
won’t be governed by me, unless I am 
placed under some very powerful restric¬ 
tions to keep the overflowing down.” 

Sir Henry could scarcely refrain from 
smiling at Fribble’s excellent perfor¬ 
mance of his part; yet more than once 
was he afraid lest he should over-act it, 
and betray them. To relieve his appre¬ 
hensions, however, the clerk at this 
moment made his appearance with the 

VOL. I. G 
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recognizances, and was immediately fol« 
lowed by the magistrate himself, who, 
as soon as he understood the quality 
of his prisoners, or at least of two of 
them, condescended to quit the chair of 
justice to save them the trouble and 
mortification of coming into the office 
to execute the necessary securities, 
“ This delay, gentlemen/* quoth he, 
“ was absolutely unavoidable. The 
forms of law cannot be dispensed with; 
although I think there Ought to be one 
kind of law for gentlemen of rank and 
respectability such as you are, and 
another for the poor. I hope, gentle* 
men, you have been treated with proper 
respect: if you have any fault to find 
with the constable, I am bound to re* 
ceive your complaint, and redress it/’ 

It was not without considerable diffi* 
eulty that Fribble could refrain from a, 
little abuse of the officer for his rough 
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treatment of them during the night; 
but he dared not venture to thrust 
himself too forward in the business ; in 
imitation therefore of his friends, he 
contented himself with making a bow, 
and then listened to the exhortation of 
the locum tenens of justice— u Gentle- 
men,” said the magistrate—“ it is to be 
regretted that fashion should have insti¬ 
tuted laws of honor which are hostile 
to the laws of the land. Duelling is a 
very terrible extremity; because it 
stakes the lives of gentlemen* and gen¬ 
tlemen are the pillars of the government. 
But while fashion sanctions this offence, 
and legislators themselves are guilty of 
it, I despair of seeing an end put to it; 
therefore I am particularly strict in de¬ 
siring my officers to keep a vigilant 
look out for gentlemen who appear to 
be seeking an opportunity of fighting 
each other, and to immediately lay 

g 2 
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hands on all such, and bring them be* 
fore me/* 

“ That’s all very right on your part,” 
replied Fribble, who for the soul of him 
could not keep silence any longer— 
“ that's very right, sir; but then you 
should desire your officers to provide 
gentlemen with proper lodging, when 
they lay hands on them.” 

“ I am very sorry if you have been 
incommoded in that respect, sir,” re¬ 
plied the magistrate, bowing very obse¬ 
quiously—and as soon as these recogni¬ 
zances are executed, I will give the 
officer a reprimand for his neglect. I 
am not inclined to be severe, gentle¬ 
men. You will all have the goodness 
to sign the securities, and I shall be 
fully satisfied without any additional 
guarantee!” So saying, he placed the 
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papers in the hands of the gentlemen 
who were the principal parties in the 
affair; and Fribble, to give full effect 
to his courage, took care to display 
most evident marks of impatience and 
displeasure, while engaged in reading 
the fearful list of pains and penalties, 
which at the same moment gave him 
the most sincere pleasure, inasmuch as 
while they were in force, he could not 
run his nose into a duel without incur¬ 
ring censure, nor could a refusal to fight, 
if he should be unfortunate enough to 
be challenged, draw upon him the com¬ 
mon charge of cowardice. 

The recognizances completed, the 
fees paid, uot forgetting the constable, 
who was one of the foremost to pay his 
respects at this important moment, the 
four friends made the best of their way 
to Fladong’s, and Sir Henry obtained 
leave of Kincat, as soon as he had 
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dressed himself, to wait upon Sally to 
make his apology for the manner in 
w hich he had mis-conducted himself on 
the preceding evening; and a similar 
privilege was granted by Steeple with 
regard to Sophy Squeamish. 

Sally, however, felt considerably dis¬ 
appointed when Kincat communicated 
to her the proposed visit of Sir Henry; 
for his conduct and his character had so 
far prejudiced her against him, that she 
declared she could scarcely bear the 
sight of the man, the sole object of 
whose life seemed to be to ruin or insult 
the weaker sex, appearing to treat them 
as formed for no bettter purposes than 
to gratify the brutal desires of ungo¬ 
vernable passion. “ Banish such pre¬ 
judice, my dear girl/' said he— u I 
would have you see him often; and I 
much mistake if an association with 
you; would not tend to expunge the 
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erroneous impressions which a bad edu¬ 
cation, and a still more depraved habit 
have made upon his mind.’* 

“ Positive flattery, mv dear Kincat,” 
replied Sally—“ you can’t be serious in 
attributing to me any power to influence 
such a man. But as it is your desire that 
I should see him, 1 shall make no objec¬ 
tion to his visit and to admit his apo* 
logy.” 

True to his engagement, an engage¬ 
ment on which he intended to raise the 
superstructure of his attack upon Sally’s 
constancy, Sir Henry made his appear¬ 
ance, and Kincat, to give him an oppor¬ 
tunity of making his peace with her, 
made some trifling excuse for leaving 
the room, and took his departure, ex¬ 
claiming in a jocose tone—“ I shall 
be absent for an hour; perhaps, baronet, 
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you will do me the honor to keep Sally 
company until my return.” 

Sir Henry was in raptures at thus ob¬ 
taining an opportunity so wonderfully 
propitious to his designs; while Sally, 
on the other hand, was as much discon¬ 
certed and mortified by a circumstance 
which she had not at all expected: she 
only conveyed her feelings, however, in 
a side look to Kincat, who, without ap¬ 
pearing to notice her confusion and dis¬ 
tress, took her hand, and gallantly press¬ 
ing it to his lips, whispered, “ God 
bless you !”—and quitted the room. 

His back was scarcely turned before 

Sir Henry was on his knee before Sally, 

*> 

—“ My offence, fair excellence”— said 
he “ is most heinous, and it is fit 
that my apology should be most 
huqable. I certainly for the moment 
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had lost my senses, or I should never 
have been guilty of such a flagrant 
breach of good manners. Dearest 
madam, pronounce a free pardon for 
my crime, or by all that is good, I 
swear never to rise from this pos¬ 
ture \” 


Sally was not a little alarmed at the 
eagerness of his manner, and the licen¬ 
tious expression of his eyes, and for a 
moment became seriously apprehensive 
lest Kincat had designedly left her at 
the mercy of an unprincipled seducer. 
She abandoned the suspicion* however, 
almost as soon as it had taken possession 
of her mind, and replied to Sir Henry— 
“ As far as my forgiveness, Sir, can 
avail, you are entitled to it; for the 
offence was not sufficient to justify 
protracted anger.” 

€t Charming creature ! Then thus on 
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this fair hand allow me to imprint a kiss 
of eternal allegiance; and on its beauty 
to swear never to offend again V’ ex¬ 
claimed Sir Henry, seizing her hand 
and covering it with kisses, as he raised 
himself. 

For a moment the poor girl hesitated 
whether to allow this boldness to pass 
unchecked, and to attribute it to the 
warmth of the baronet’s feelings alone, 
which had tempted him to forget him¬ 
self, or to resent it as the commence¬ 
ment of a series of attacks upon her, 
which might lead to consequences of 
the most serious description. The de¬ 
sire which Kincat had expressed for her 
to receive Sir Henry inclined her, how¬ 
ever, to pass over this exuberation of 
ardour, contenting herself with making , 
a most distant reply—“ Sir Henry* 
there is no occasion for this rhapsody ofU 
manner. I am as ready to confide in 
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the sincerity of your contrition, and 
your promise, without your having re* 
course to such a number of flowery 
expletives.” 

“ By heaven, angelic girl,” returned 
Sir Henry, pressing her hand repeatedly 
to his heart, and then to his lips, iti 
spite of all the struggles of Sally to ex¬ 
tricate it from his firm grasp—“ By 
heaven, you only rivet my chains more 
firmly with every word you utter. 
Zounds, I cannot lose this opportunity, 
so fortunate, so favourable, granted by 
kind heaven, to second my wishes, 
without declaring to you, in the most 
passionate terms, that I love, 1 adore 
you ! ,r 

“ Love me, adore me, Sir Henry !” 
shrieked Sally in an accent of terror— 
“good heaven! this is too serious a 
jest! Is it thus that you justify the con- 
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fidence which your friend has so kindly 
reposed in your honor, and your friend¬ 
ship ? ,# 

The tone in which Sally uttered this, 
convinced the baronet that he had 
adopted an improper mode of attack, 
the pursuit of which would tend to the 
overthrow of his ultimate designs: and 
as it was his object rather to insinuate 
himself gradually into the good opinion 
of her against whom his schemes were 
levelled, than to encounter the risk of 
a more boisterous assault, he instantly 
resolved to change his conduct, and to 
impose upon the unsuspicious girl, 
the conviction that he was impelled to 
this unbecoming warmth of expression 
rather by a sudden and unconquerable 
burst of enthusiasm, than by any settled 
design to make her the dupe of his li¬ 
centious and unwarrantable artifices. 
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rc Pardon me, madam,” replied Sir 
Henry, assuming a tone and manner 
which evinced the utmost contrition for 
his offence — S€ I was indeed led for the 
moment into an impropriety of conduct, 
which I blush to acknowledge Your 
chaste rebuke, however, has recalled 
me to myself. An insuperable bar ex¬ 
ists between you and me, and I must 
sigh at an immeasurable distance over 
the load of grief which fate decrees me 
to endure. But you must permit me— 
indeed, you must allow me to declare 
the envy I feel of that friend who can 
call such an inestimable treasure his 
own. Did the world contain such ano¬ 
ther, I would fly from pole to pole to 
secure its possession.” 

As the baronet said this, he com¬ 
pletely divested his countenance of all 
that licentious frenzy which had before 
possessed it, and had qualified every 
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feature into a sort of pensive melancholy, 
which if it failed to win, was but little 
calculated to offend the shrinking deli¬ 
cacy of a female ear: and as he con¬ 
cluded, he cast his eyes mournfully on 
the ground, and drawing his chair fur¬ 
ther from that of Sally, uttered several 
deep sighs. 

Sally was for some time at a loss to 
determine what answer to make to this 
unmeaning rhapsody: although her 
anger against Sir Henry was not re¬ 
moved, it was very considerably mode¬ 
rated by the apparent penitence which 
had crept into his manner, and the de¬ 
spondency of his tone and countenance. 
Yet, while she felt an indisposition to 
excite him anew to any violence of con¬ 
duct by an angry reply, she was sensible 
at the same time of a feeling which was 
very far from friendly to him, and se¬ 
cretly wished, either that Kincat would 
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quickly return, or that some fortunate 
circumstance would save her the pain 
of a protracted Mte-a-Ute with him. 

It was necessary, however, to say 
something ; and Sally accordingly, with 
downcast looks and averted eyes, ex¬ 
pressed her gratitude for the favourable 
opinion which Sir Henry had been 
pleasedtoexpressconcerning her, adding, 
“ there are many females, sir, in the 
world, who are infinitely more deserv¬ 
ing of your compliments and attention. 
As to me, Sir Henry, the highest merit 
I dlaim is that of constancy/' 

“ And may heaven forsake the wretch 
who would rob you of it!” exclaimed 
Sir Henry, folding his hands together, 
and raising his eyes to heaven with a 
look of feigned sincerity, which corn- 
pletely prevailed over all her previous 
antipathy, and made her, for the first 
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time since be had been in the room, cast 
a glance of affability on him, and secretly 
pronounce him a less hideous man than 
she had thought. 

Sir Henry quickly caught the altera¬ 
tion in her manner, and congratulating 
himself upon having discovered the 
proper mode of attack, determined in¬ 
stantly to follow up his advantage. 
“ No, dearest madam,” said he—“ let 
me die before I violate the sanctity of 
friendship! Let me perish before I divide 
the bonds of mutual affection ! I may 
witness—I may envy Kincat’s happi¬ 
ness ; but never shall it be said that I 
made any attempt to destroy it. I 
would sooner place my life in jeopardy, 
than be that base and unprincipled 
wretch, who, for the gratification of a 
guilty desire, would overthrow the super¬ 
structure of your felicity.” 
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This assurance in a great measure re¬ 
stored the tranquillity of Sally. She still 
felt a secret dread, for which she knew 
not how to account; but after such an 
explicit avowal of his sentiments, she 
resolved that it would be very illiberal, 
and altogether unjustifiable to suspect 
his intentions any longer. With perfect 
gaiety of manner, therefore, she stretched 
out her hand to him, exclaiming in a 
lively tone, “ to tell truth, Sir Henry, 
I did begin to form a very bad opinion 
of you ; but the very proper sentiments 
you have just uttered, have completely 
removed the impression. I think, after 
all, you are not a very bad man l’ 1 

The playfulness of the tone in which 
these words were spoken, threw Sir 
Henry so completely off his guard, that 
he had well nigh been guiltyasecondtime 
of acts which would have proved fatal 
to the good character he had justob- 
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tained. He had indeed giyen way to a 
momentary paroxysm before he had time 
to recollect himself; and in the eager¬ 
ness of his transports had dropped on 
his knee, and was pressing her hand 
most vehemently to his lips, when a 

sudden look of seriousness from Sallv, 

•> * 

checked at once the exuberance of 
his transports, and raised him in a mo¬ 
ment from his posture of humility. 

As Sir Henry possessed a considerable 
share of that quality of chit-chat which 
was so well calculated to win the atten¬ 
tion of the fair sex, he resolved to do 
his best to turn the subject for the pre¬ 
sent, and to direct the thoughts of Sally 
to some other topic of conversation, in 
which the remembrance of his repeated 
offences might be lost, and any unfa¬ 
vorable impression of himself might be 
expunged. 
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With all his strictest care and cau¬ 
tion, however, it was with the utmost 
difficulty that he could prevent himself 
whenever he cast a glance upon the 
beautiful and expressive form of Sally, 
from relapsing again into that licentious¬ 
ness of manner and expression which 
was so familiar to him ; and it is highly 
probable that he might have been guilty 
of some new intemperance of conduct, 
which would have placed him again out 
of the pale of Sally's favor, had not 
Kincat and Fribble unexpectedly en¬ 
tered the room, and relieved him from 
the danger of a new disgrace. 

If the baronet was displeased at this 
interruption, which occurred very mai- 
appropriately to prevent him from carry¬ 
ing his advances quite so far as he had 
intended, Sally was no less delighted 
at the conclusion of a lete-a-t&te> which, 
in spite of all her resolutions to the con- 
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trary, kept her mind in a continual state 
of irritation, so much did she feel 
alarmed lest the baronet should again 
break out into any of those rhapsodies 
which were so unpleasant to her feel¬ 
ings. “ God bless me, baronet!'* said 
Fribble, casting first a glance at Sir 
Henry and then at Sally, “why you 
are amazingly in luck after the adven¬ 
ture of last night. What you have 
been gaining your pardon, eh ? Well, 
well, both your countenances declare 
that you are in pretty good humour at 
each other/* 

Kincat had also been examining the 
countenance of Sally, with a view to 
read there how Sir Henry had succeeded 
in his application for pardon. The 
latter, however, fearful lest too close an 
investigation at the moment might lead 
to any suspicion of his behaviour, en¬ 
deavoured to divert the attention of 



AT FLADOXG’S. 


141 


Kincat, by exclaiming in a light and 
careless manner, “ My dear fellow, of 
what an angel you are possessed ! If 
you are at all jealously disposed, you 
will have ample food for uneasiness; for 
it is morally impossible that you can 
shew her to the world without exposing 
her to temptation. 0 

Kincat made some very brief reply, 
and Sir Henry aware that he could not 
further prosecute his designs for the 
present without exposing himself to 
that kind of notice which it was most 
clearly his interest to avoid, and fearful 
lest a longer stay there, now Kincat had 
returned, might possibly tend to a sus¬ 
picion of what had actually taken place 
in his absence, declared he had some 
pressing business in the city which re¬ 
quired his immediate attention, and 
asking Fribble to accompany him,' bur- 
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ried away, not to attend to any bu- 
siness save that of communicating his 
progress to Fribble, and plotting anew. 

“ I think, Sir Henry, you came off 
admirably well," said Fribble, after he 
had heard the baronet’s narrative; “ for 
I assure you I am given to understand 
she is a complete Lucretia; and egad I 
should not wonder if like that fool of a 
Roman wench, she would have made 
away with herself, if you had taken any 
further liberties; and then only think, 
Sir Henry, what a devil of a mess we 
should have been in.” 

“ Be that as it may, Fribble," replied 
Sir Henry, “ I have made up my mind 
not to give up the pursuit until I am 
fairly beat to a stand. What woman, 
Fribble, was ever won without trouble, 
that was worth the winning? And the 
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greater the difficulty one has in accom¬ 
plishing the task, why the greater is the 
triumph at last: and this one con¬ 
quest would out-do every one 1 have 
hitherto gained.” 

“ But have you formed any plan of 
proceeding?” asked Fribble. “Have 
you any scheme in which I can bear 
a part? For you well know, Sir Henry, 
how purely and devotedly I am attach¬ 
ed to your interests.” 

“ A plan has struck me,” said Sir 
Henry, “ which we can digest and 
mature. There is to be a masquerade 
on Monday. I mean to make that the 
scene of my operations. You and I 
must be busy there.” 

“ Bless my soul!” said Fribble, “ how 
prodigiously fortunate 1 Why would 
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you believe it f Sir Henry, I am one of 
the principal projectors, promoters, and 
proprietors of this very masquerade ! I 
can do what 1 please there, and you 
have only to point out in what manner 
your views can be promoted, and every 
wish of your heart shall be gratified. 
What say you to this, Sir Henry ?” 

<c Say ?” echoed Sir Henry, c< why 
that fortune is on our side! That 1 have 
a scheme in my head which is sure of 
success ! That I’ll lay a snare too secure 
for this prude to break through. That 
she shall sink into my arms with all the 
ease imaginable! That I shall com¬ 
pletely get the laugh against Kincat;— 
be the happiest dog alive, and leave 
town greater than ever Caesar was.” 

“ Yes, Sir Henry,” answered Fribble, 
“ you will get all your wishes accom- 
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plished; and if you think that I shall 
merit any recompense for the active 
part 1 may have taken in the busi- 
nes$ M — 

“ Any reward, my dear fellow !” in¬ 
terrupted Sir Henry ; ** any thing— 

every thing in my power you may freely 
command. By the bye, Fribble, when 
you asked me the other day to intercede 
for a certain receivership for you, I 
broke the wind of one horse, and the 
knees of another riding up and down 
to accomplish your wishes; and never 
felt so much mortification in my life as 
when I understood I was too late in my 
application. I really have lost all my 
influence at court. Ministers are so 
corrupt they sell every thing, and give 
away nothing.” 

“ My dear fellow, I would not give 

voi. I. II 
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that for court influence,” replied Frib- 
ble, snapping his fingers—“ I have a 
grand scheme in agitation. My plan is 
to set up a gaming-house upon a new 
principle. I would electrify the town 
—ruin every gambling bank at the West 
End, and put four thousand a year clear 
into my pocket, if I could but get the 
loan of a single thousand pounds. ” 

Sir Henry paused a moment as if to cal¬ 
culate whether the prize was worth so 
great a risk, and then suddenly laying his 
hand on Fribble's shoulder, exclaimed in 
a decided tone of voice, “ My dear fel¬ 
low, be you the means of putting me 
in possession of the happiness I seek 
after, and I will supply you with the 
means of carrying your plan into exe¬ 
cution. But come with me to my 
rooms, and there we will confer more upon 
our schemes/* Saying this, he put his 
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arm within one of Fribble's, who was 
so occupied in golden dreams as 
scarcely to be sensible of what he was 
about, and led him into his own apart- 
iqents. 



THREE WEEKS 


148 


CHAP. V. 


Sally's opinion of Sir Henry , in consequence of a 
trap by Kincat to catch her real sentiments*—Sir 
Henry proffers a valuable necklace , which 
Sally refuses with firm politeness —The introduc¬ 
tion of Lord Stanza's character as a sort of pre- 
lude to a personal acquaintance with his lordship • 
Fribble in a critical and piteous dilemma—the 
cause of his disasters — the disadvantages of 
poverty displayed , in the effect which it produces 
upon the nervous system—Sir Henry administers 
a powerful remedy , in a promise to assist Fribble 
out of his difficulties. 


It was the very morning after the re¬ 
lease of Sir Harry and Fribble from their 
temporary confinement in the watch- 
house that Kincat and Sally, over the 
breakfast table, fell into a very warm 
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discussion on the qualifications of the 
baronet; but whether the argument was 
accidental, or was introduced purposely 
by Kincat, for the purpose of sounding 
the real sentiments of his mistress, the 
reader may judge. 

“ What is your real opinion of Sir 
Hen/y, my dear girl asked Kincat as 
he buttered a roll. “ I believe he is 
generally accounted by your sex a 
most invincible fellow, a very Cesar or 
a Scipio in the field of love/’ 

“ I am at a loss by what rule to judge 
of his worth answered Sally after a 
moment's hesitation. “ I should be sorry 
to set up my opinion against the sen* 
timents of those who are better read in 
the characters of men than I can pos* 
sibly be; but I do confess that I cannot 
feel that pleasure in his company which, 
considering him as your friend/ 1 ought 
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to feel. His officious assurance dis¬ 
gusts me so, that when I strive to pro¬ 
duce a smile, it appears unavoidably to 
lapse into a sneer. Heaven forgive me, 
if I am illiberal, for I am sure that it 
would ill become me, but I cannot help 
liking him less than any other of your 
friends/' 

Kincat felt a secret pleasure on hear¬ 
ing this opinion of Sir Henry; although, 
with a view perhaps to sound her still 
farther, he assumed the defence of the 
baronet, replying— u My dear girl, you 
are prejudiced- When you become 
better acquainted with fashionable life, 
you will discover that this, which you 
call assurance, is in truth nothing more 
than that confidence which is the 
natural companion of a man of the 
world. You must not be harsh in 
your decisions. When you know Sir 
Henry* better, you will be ready to 
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admit that what you now consider a 
blemish in his character, is in reality a 
most attractive and indispensable ac¬ 
complishment. 

I must indeed know him better!" 
sighed Sally; resuming, after a brief 
pause, during which Kincat did not 
offer to interrupt her train^of thought 
— 45 My ideas must undergo a complete 
reformation, before I can look upon his 
blemishes as accomplishments. To be 
sure, 1 am a poor untutored girl, and 
know much too little of the ways of 
the world ; so that perhaps Sir Henry 
may have a good heart. If you think 

so, I will endeavour to think so also." 

* 

This extraordinary complaisance on 
the part of Sally was not at all what 
Kincat wished, although he had more 
reason to complain of himself than of 
Sally for its display. The fears of Kin- 
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cat were indeed wide awake; for with 
the knowledge be possessed of the true 
character of Sir Henry, he could not 
but feel alarm when he saw him not 
only close by the side of Sally, but ab¬ 
solutely smitten with her attractions, 
and apparently determined to pay his 
court to her* “ 1 don’t mean, my dear 
Sally,” said he hastily—“ 1 don't mean 
to say that he is free from faults ; on the 
contrary, I think he has his full share, 
and I am not so much a man of fashion 
as to call them virtues. But is he not 
handsome, Sally ?” 

“ Not in my opinion,” returned Sally 
—“ There seems to me to be a very 
ugly expression in his eyes, and then he 
leers sp hideously at me, that 1 declare 
he sometimes quite frightens me, and 
makes me wish myself a thousand miles 
from him. There is a licentious cast 
in his countenance, which makes him* 
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in my opinion, absolutely disagreeable; 
and then his manner is so free, as if be 
had been for years acquainted with 
me/’ 


A tap at the door prevented .Kincat 
from making a reply; and immediately 
afterwards Sir Henry himself made his 
appearance. “ Your pardon, madam, for 
thisearly interruption/’ cried the baronet, 
taking a chair, and drawing it close to 
the side of Sally, without taking the 
slightest notice of Kincat* “ I saw last 
night at the theatre the most beautiful 
garnet necklace 1 ever beheld. By hea» 
ven, thought I to myself, how angelic 
a certain lady would appear in such a 
superb bauble ? Would you believe it, 
1 could not sleep a wink the whole 
night, and this morning I was absolutely 
up before nine, and by half past had 
ransacked half the. jewellers' shops 
west of Temple bar. At last fortune 

h 5 
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smiled; my eye glanced upon the very 
fellow to the necklace, which had won 
my heart; and here, madam, do I offer 
the prize to the queen of beauty, who 
alone is worthy to wear it!” 

Kincat said not a word, but his feel¬ 
ings were not idle. He did not hesitate 
to pronounce Sir Henry the most confi¬ 
dent coxcomb under the sun; yet so 
anxious was he to hear the reply of 
Sally, and to see how she would act 
under circumstances of such powerful 
temptation, that be averted his eyes 
from her, lest by some unconscious 
glance, he might bias her resolution. 
He bad ample reason to be satisfied 
with his forbearance, for never did his 
mistress seem more dear to his heart, 
than when he heard her without hesi¬ 
tation reply—“ really, Sir Henry, you 
have done me high honor by this splen¬ 
did offer: but you must allow me, while 
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I express my high sense of the favor 
you would confer upon me, to decline 
receiving the present. Permit me to 
advise you, Sir Henry, to lay it at the 
feet of some female of your own rank, 
who instead of receiving grace from 
such an ornament, would add a grace 

to it r 

So struck was the baronet with this 
most unexpected rejection of his offer, 
that he could not forbear from exclaim¬ 
ing in a tone of mingled surprize and 
disappointment—“ By my soul, ma¬ 
dam, you are the most extraordinary 
female I ever met with in the whole 
course of my existence! Now I will 
be bound for it, were I to call over the 
names of all my acquaintance of the 
feminine gender, I could not find ano¬ 
ther who would have refused this neck¬ 
lace. Zounds, my dear creature, I pur¬ 
chased it expressly for you ! No other 
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woman shall ever wear it, I swear! 
Kincat, my dear fellow, add your desire 
to my intreaties, and then, I am sure, 
this bewitching creature will not be 
cruel/' 

To the unceasing perplexity of the 
baronet, however, Kincat absolutely re¬ 
fused to interfere, replying to the re¬ 
quest of Sir Henry—“ My good fel¬ 
low, 1 shall have nothing to say in the 
business. Sally has discretion and de¬ 
termination sufficient to guide her con¬ 
duct without my intrusion in every 
trivial occasion. A glittering bauble 
perhaps has not quite such irresistible 
charms for her, as it may have for the 
generality of your female acquain¬ 
tance.”' 

Sir Henry was a man of the world. 
And as such was not easily abashed. 
The only effect of this double refusal. 
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therefore, was to plunge him into a mo¬ 
mentary reverie ; rousing himself from 
which, without any apparent exertion, 
he very calmly replaced the necklace in 
the paper from which he had taken it, 
exclaiming as he returned it into his 
pocket, “ very extraordinary upon my 
soul! But what think you, Kincat ?” 
added he after a moment's pause, and 
without being in the least disconcerted 
either in tone or manner. “ My Lord 
Stanza is this very morning arrived 
in town* 1 met him not half an hour 

M 

ago. 

i 

“Stanza!” echoed Kincat* “ how ex¬ 
tremely fortunate. Of a]Linen I had the 
moat particular desire to see him. Where 
is he. Sir Henry ? Do you know his 
hotel? I must seek him immediately.” 

a S 

“ My dear fellow;* you may spare 
yourself all that trouble,” returned Sir 
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Henry. “ The very second question 

his Lordship asked me was, where is 

Kincat? 1 gave him the information he 

wanted. He swore you were the man 

after his own heart—declared the world 

« 

did not know how to appreciate the 
merit of either of you—and said he would 
make a point of calling on you this 
very morning.” 

“ Well, baronet, this news of yours is 
of more value than your necklace,” ex¬ 
claimed Kincat, and turning to Sally, he 
continued— 16 my dear girl, now will I 
introduce you to a man whose genius is 
the ornament of the circle in which he 
moves. Possessing a mind overflowing 
with the magnitude of its stores, he shuts 
himself up in a state of comparative se¬ 
clusion from society, and instead of de¬ 
lighting those about him with the rich 
display of his brilliant powers, like a 
miser he merely spreads them forth for 
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liis own gratification, only now and then 
suffering a gleam to escape to the 
world.” 

“ Upon my word,” said Sally, “ you 
draw a singular sketch of your friend’s 
character; and supposing it to be cor¬ 
rect, I scarcely know which feeling 
ought to predominate—admiration of 
his genius, or hatred of his misanthropy. 
If talents have been given to him, he is 
responsible for their application, and 
incurs a heavy penalty when he hoards, 
them up from the public view for the 
interested purposes of self gratification 
only” 

“ Upon my honor, madam, that was 
most prettily and truly said,” quoth Sir 
Henry; “for in truth, I do count my 
Lord Stanza quite an anchorite—a very 
monster, I do assure you, madarr. He 
not only seeks no company himself, but 
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generally turns his back upon such as 
seek him. For my own part, I do not 
know that earthly thing in which he 
takes delight, except scribbling verses 
all day long; and then with a strange 
diversity of disposition, generally making 
a bon-fire every night of the scraps 
which his invention has crammed with 
rhymes during the day. Pray, Kincat, 
what is such a man good for?” 

“Not for the dirty drudgery of life,” 
answered Kincat. “ Do you expect 
to find him trudging along the conomon 
beaten track of life, like one of your 
every-day plodders? His mind is ab¬ 
stracted from vulgar pursuits.” 

“ That 111 be bound for him it is," 
interrupted Sir Henry: “ for I do firmly 
believe that there is such an eternal 
ringing of rhymes in his cranium, that 
nine times out of ten, he can't say how 
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do you do to a friend, without making 
the salutation jingle into a couplet. I 
have heard somewhere of a great philo¬ 
sopher, who walked over a pit or preci¬ 
pice, or some such place, while he was 
making some very sublime observations 
upon the stars; and I should not be the 
least surprised if some such unhappy 
end should await mv Lord Stanza some 
night or other, when he is Stringing his 
sonnets to Madam Cynthia.’* 

ct Heaven forbid!” ejaculated Sally; 
but the exclamation had scarcely escaped 
from her lips, before a loud noise in the 
passage which led to the apartments, 
interrupted the progress of her reply, 
and caused Kincat and the baronet to 
run hastily to the door to inquire into 
the cause of the alarm. Scarcely, how¬ 
ever, had they entered the passage, 
before a most piteous spectacle pre¬ 
sented itself to their view, in the form 
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of poor Fribble, carried by three waiters,, 
and groaning and bewailing his hard 
fate, in a tone sufficiently powerful to 
find its way through all the remotest 
avenues and rooms of the hotel. 

No sooner did he set his eyes upon 
his two friends, than his lamentations 
assumed a more intelligible tone. “ Ah, 
my dear baronet, 0 roared he, 44 is it you 
that I behold? My dear Mr. Kincat, are 
you there? Be warned by my unhappy 
fate, and never trust yourselves with a 
strange horse in a tilbury. Ten minutes 
ago, and there was not a handsomer and 
sounder fellow in the universe than I 
was: behold, now, what a poor devil I 
look like! My clothes are all spoiled— 
the natural beauty of my face destroyed 
—and 1 dare say that half my bones are 
broken: at least if they are not, the 
horse’s knees and the carcase of the 
tilbury are knocked all to pieces, and I 
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shall never get the character of a whip 
as long as I live! Curse on this most 
unfortunate morning! 9 ’ 

By the time Fribble had finished his 
exclamation, the waiters had conveyed 
him into Mr. Kincat’s room, at the re- 
quest of the latter, and laid him at his 
length on the sofa; where at the sight of 
Sally, he resumed his lamentations in a 
most audible tone, refusing to believe 
that his limbs were not broken or dis- 
located, although he continued every 
instant to give evidence that they were 
subservient to his will. 

Kincat had just laid hold of one of 
his legs to convince him that its whole¬ 
ness was not violated, when one of the 
waiters made his appearance with a sur¬ 
geon at his heels; a visitor whom the 
man naturallv concluded must be indis- 
pensable at such a moment; and the 



164 


THREE WELKS 


surgeon was followed by two or three 
other persons, who appeared to be some 
way or other interested in the affair. 

The professional man lost no time in 
putting all the customary questions, and 
in handling poor Fribble from head to 
foot, in a way not the most delicate ima¬ 
ginable, in order to discover if there 
were any fractures. But although Frib¬ 
ble loudly declared that he was knocked 
to a very jelly, and that he was sure he 
had scarcely a whole bone in his skin, 
all the art of the surgeon was ineffec¬ 
tual to discover any thing like fracture 
or contusion. The man of medicine, 
therefore, came to this sage conclusion, 
that the injury was internal, and that 
Fribble must of course be phleboto¬ 
mized. 

No sooner did Fribble hear this sen* 
tence, than he began to vociferate most 
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loudly against it, declaring that he had 
already lost as much blood as would 
have been sufficient to have killed any 
other man, and that there was a greater 
necessity for giving him a fresh supply, 
than for draining the little he had left. 
His appeal, however, was in vain; the 
professional man contended that nothing 
was so proper to check # the conse¬ 
quences of internal injury; and being 
seconded by K incat and the baronet, 
with the assistance of the waiters, he 
succeeded in stripping off his coat, bind¬ 
ing up the arm, and making the neces¬ 
sary incision; while Fribble, pale and 
trembling, beheld the precious stream 
ebb from him, without daring to make 
the slightest exertion, lest he should 
cause his own destruction. 

. The operation being finished, the 
patient was washed, stripped, re-exa¬ 
mined, and put to bed. Some nauseous 
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medicines were forced down his 
throat, and he was then left with a 
single waiter for his attendant, under a 
strict injunction not to open his lips 
until the following morning, lest by 
any kind of exertion whatever he 
should increase the precariousness of his 
situation, 

& 

One of the men who had followed the 
surgeon into Kincat’s room, was the 
owner of the horse and tilbury ; and 
gave the following account of the acci¬ 
dent. “ Mr. Fribble had engaged the 
vehicle to take a lady to Richmond. 
The horse was young, but not very un¬ 
manageable; the driver, however, had 
been so long out of practice, that he was 
timid and awkward in the use of the 
whip, and the management of the reins; 
and the consequence was, he had not 
gone five hundred yards before he linked 
one of his wheels with a wheel of a 
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brewer’s dray, and still urging the animal 
on, the wheel was knocked off, Fribble 
was thrown into a heap of mire on the 
side of the street, while the affrighted 
horse rushed forward with the shattered 
body of the tilbury at his heels, spread¬ 
ing terror as he went, until his progress 
was stopped by the toll-keeper at 
Tyburn-gate, who closed the bar, and 
thus terminated the career of the terri¬ 
fied animal.” 

As the man closed his narrative, he 
launched out into a direful lamentation 
respecting his horse and tilbury, which 
he declared to be nearly new, and as 
having cost him, during the last three 
months, upwards of sixty pounds. 
“ And now, your honors/* quoth he— 
“ the horse is completely ruined, for he 
will never be able to carry a saddle 
again as long as he lives, and the bare 
repair of the carriage will cost me above 
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ten pounds* But I hope the gentleman 
will not refuse to make good the da¬ 
mages he has caused, and for which he 
is indebted to nobody in the world but 
himself, for if he had not been very awk¬ 
ward, not a thing of the kind could have 
happened.” 

Kincat and Sir Henry concurring in 
assuring the man that the damage should 
bemadegood, dismissed him with a desire 
that he would attend the next morning 
to come to some decision as to the 
quantum of recompence he would re¬ 
quire: “ although/’ said Kincat, as the 
man made his exit, “ I don't know 
where the devil Fribble will find the 
means to satisfy the man; for 1 believe 
he has seldom more than a pound-note 
in his pocket, or at his command.’ 1 

In the mean time, Fribble, who being 
left to his own thoughts, found sufficient 
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leisure to meditate on his own’situation, 
and to calculate the probable conse¬ 
quences of his folly, began to reproach 
himself with sincerity and severity, for 
his own palpable lack of prudence and 
penetration. The injury he had re¬ 
ceived was extremely trifling, but he 
had determined to assume an appear¬ 
ance of extreme pain, in order that he 
might succeed in engaging the pity of 
his friends, and thus prevent any of 
those reproaches with which he might 
otherwise be assailed. Something like 
repentance had indeed visited his breast 
when he heard pronounced the sentence 
which subjected him to the operation 
of the lancet, and the natural effect 
produced by the loss of blood which fol¬ 
lowed, very materially tended to in- 
cre r *e this feeling, since it created a 
loot ness of spirits which generated a 
correspondent gloom of sentiment. 

VOL. i. i 
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The first of the chain of desponding 
ideas which took possession of his mind 
related to the injury which he had 
caused to the horse and chaise, and to 
the burden of responsibility which 
would inevitably fall upon his shoulders. 
He had too perfect a recollection of the 
mischiefs which had resulted from his 
unski lfu 1 ne # ss u p to t he momen t of his own 
dislodgment from the vehicle; and he 
had sufficient penetration to feel certain 
that the owner of the tilbury, would, as 
a matter of course, look to him for am¬ 
ple compensation. Such a conviction 
as this to a man who did not possess 
sufficient means to provide himself with 
his three meals for the day, w T as quite 
enough to produce a feeling very nearly 
allied to dejection. For the soul of 
him, Fribble knew not by what clue to 
extricate himself from the labyrinth of 
difficulty in which he had involved him- 
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self. In vain did he tax his ingenuity 
to the utmost: although in general he 
possessed a readiness of invention in 
matters of this description, he now con¬ 
fessed himself completely pozed by the 
weight of those consequences into which 
his imprudence had led him, and was 
obliged to resolve to throw himself on 
the bounty of Sir Henry. 

Fribble had just come to this deter¬ 
mination, after a few natural struggles 
with his pride, when the baTonet entered 
the room to make inquiry into his situa¬ 
tion, and Fribble made up his mind to 
an instantaneous exposition of his feel¬ 
ings, and his real condition as to pecu¬ 
niary matters. It happened fortunately 
for his intention, that Sir Henry, at the 
very commencement of the interview, 
gave him a fortunate opening for hisr 
purpose, by informing him of the con¬ 
versation which he had held with the 

i t 
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livery-stable keeper respecting the in¬ 
jury which had resulted from the frolic 
of Fribble, and adding—“ Never let this 
trouble you; twenty or thirty pounds 
will no doubt set the matter entirely at 
rest!” 


“ Twenty or thirty pounds. Sir 
Henry !” echoed Fribble, and immedi¬ 
ately lapsed into a studied reverie, dur¬ 
ing which he clothed his countenance 
in as much grief as he calculated would 
awaken the attention of Sir Henry to his 
condition. 

The plan succeeded so far as to induce 
the baronet to ask if it was possible he 
could suffer such a consideration as this 
paltry sum to create uneasiness in his 
bosom; “ or” continued Sir Henry— 
‘fchas the shock you have received so 
entirely discomposed your nervous 
system as to render you incapable of 
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enduring even the slightest attack upon 
your feelings ? If so, my dear Fribble, 
it will be necessary to send for the sur¬ 
geon again instantly, in order to prevent 
more serious consequences.” 

Fribble no sooner heard mention 
made of the surgeon than he deemed it 
absolutely necessary to come to an im¬ 
mediate explanation of thfe true cause 
of his dejection, without suffering any 
new experiments to be made upon his 
constitution. “ My dear Sir Henry,” 
said he, assuming an appearance of the 
deepest distress of feeling— <c Twenty or 
thirty pounds to you, or to any other 
man possessing as much, ought to be 
able to make no kind of impression upon 
your feelings. But to me, Sir Henry— 
to me who am not possessed of as many 
shillings, and who am ignorant of any 
source from which I could derive as 
much! one third of such a sum is amply 
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sufficient to convey the most poignant 
sensations of alarm and dismay !” 

“ Why surely, my dear Fribble/ 1 re¬ 
plied the baronet, affecting a surprize at 
this confession which he by no means 
felt— c; you cannot expect me to give 
you credit when you declare that you 
are not possessed of as much! It is abso¬ 
lutely impossible!” 

“ It is unquestionably true. Sir 
Henry !” returned Fribble— 66 Nay, my 
dear baronet, if the production of a single 
bank note at this moment, would settle 
all the differences, I could as soop pro¬ 
duce a hundred thousand. As to the 
animal and the tilbury, 1 have no means 
whatever to repair the damage done to 
them. The fellow may sue me for the 
injury, but all the satisfaction he will 
derive from such a step would be merely 
the plunging me into quod, and the gra- 
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tification to himself of seeing me peep¬ 
ing through the iron bars of some infernal 
spunging-house or another. Do you 
still disbelieve me, Sir Henry? If I 
could convince you by swearing to the 
truth of my assertion, I call heaven, 
earth, and air to testify that I speak most 
veritably V 9 

Sir Henry for some moments, was un¬ 
determined what kind of reply to make 
to this exposition, which he clearly saw 
was intended to work upon him. At 
first he resolved to laugh it off as an 
excellent joke, and thus to protect alike 
his pocket and his responsibility, at least 
for the present; but the next instant, 
the image of the lovely Sally came across 
his mind, accompanied with the en¬ 
gagement he had formed with Fribble 
to assist him in carrying into effect his 
views upon her chastity. To obtain her 
was a consideration which outweighed 
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every paltry consideration of pounds, 
shillings and pence; and if by promising 
to extricate Fribble from his dilemma, 
he could bind him more closely to this 
undertaking, and make him more com¬ 
pletely than before his instrument, 
Sir Henry resolved to take upon himself 
the responsibility from which he shrunk 
but a few seconds before, and to render 
himself liable to the stable-keeper for 
all the injury which had been done to 
his tilbury and his horse. 

Having made up his mind to this 
step, Sir Henry replied, taking Fribble 
by the hand— cfi I am a man of liberality, 
my dear Fribble; and I have made you 
a splendid promise in the event of suc¬ 
cess, provided you assist me efficiently 
in obtaining the person of Sally. Your 
present difficulty is of too trivial a de¬ 
scription to be an impediment in the 
way of our scheme. Make yourself con- 
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tented: expedite your recovery by a 
proper attention to the directions of your 
professional attendant, that we may lose 
no time in maturing our schemes, and 
carrying them into execution, and I 
shall not hesitate to advance you a suffi¬ 
cient sum on account to enable you to 
settle your account for demolishing the 
tilbury, and maiming the horse.” 

<c And by heaven, you are a nonsuch 
of a man !*• exclaimed Fribble, whose 
rapture was most intelligibly marked 
upon his countenance.—“ And now 
Sir Henry, after such a mark of your 
kind friendship, what is there I would 
not do for you? By all the powers of 
goodness^ I would traverse Europe, 
Asia, Africa and America, to bring you 
females of every sphere! 1 would fly 
from one pole to the other—from the 
Arctic to the Antarctic. I would en- 
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counter eternal frost, or vertical sun¬ 
beams, rain, snow, and all the extremes 
of places and of seasons! And as to 
Kincat’s chere amie , my dear Sir Henry, 
consider the affair as a done thing; she 
is your’s, Sir Henry ! Not all the world, 
nor a thousand more, can prevent it!” 

As he said this, Fribble, forgetful of 
his hurts, and of the character of pain 
which he had so recently counterfeited, 
sprang up in the bed, and vowed that if 
the rascal of a doctor had not phlebo¬ 
tomized him, he could now have danced 
out of bed, and gone about the affair 
without a moment's longer delay; for 
that Sir Henry had given him a medi¬ 
cine which would do him infinitely 
more service than all the remedies 
which the professional science could 
either suggest or administer for his in¬ 
jury. 
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“ It is well for you, Fribble,” quoth 
Sir Henry, “ that we have more sub¬ 
stantial evidence of the accident which 
has taken place than your own word, 
or, by heaven, I should be inclined to 
dispute the fact, for you appear to me 
to have sustained no bodily injury what¬ 
soever. Were it not that 1 know the 
horse and vehicle were knocked all to 
pieces, and that you had a devil of a 
summerset upon the stones, I should 
begin to suspect that you had been 
merely playing off a hoax on our cre¬ 
dulity/ 1 

Fribble, apprehensive lest his conduct 
should excite a suspicion in the mind 
of Sir Henry which might tend to his 
disadvantage, thought proper to feign 
a considerable degree of pain, as though 
the violent exertion he had just made, 
had produced a renewal of the symp¬ 
toms by which he had been originally 
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assailed. He accordingly groaned two 
or three times, with considerable labor, 
and then sunk back on his pillow, with 
a most theatrical ejaculation of— u Lord 
bless me!” 

This was a most triumphant reply to 
the baronet, who would have been in¬ 
credulous beyond the usual incredu¬ 
lity of suspicion, had he not instantly 
believed that Fribble had received some 
terrible wound. The idea was truly 
alarming to Sir Henry; for, exclusive 
of the promise of responsibility into 
which he had just entered, with respect 
to the horse and chaise, in the event of 
any thing occurring to Fribble, he had 
to encounter the risk of losing Sally 
altogether. Full of fear, therefore, on 
his own account, more than on that of 
Fribble, he summoned the waiter, and 
was on the point of dispatching him 
for the surgeon, when Fribble conceiv- 
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ing that he had suffered the joke to be 
carried sufficiently far, and trembling 
to his toes lest he should be ordered to 
undergo the operation of blood letting 
again, or of some other professional 
experiment, suddenly recovered himself 
from his momentary paroxysm, and 
stopped the messenger by exclaiming. 
“ There is no occasion to trouble a sur¬ 
geon, Sir Henry : I find myself com¬ 
pletely well again! It was merely a 
stitch which occasionally troubles me, 
and is not at all, at least I hope not, 
attributable to the late accident!” 

Kincat, who had been roused by the 
loud summons of the baronet, at this 
moment entered the room, bearing a load 
of hartshorn, and eau de luce , which 
Sally had sent, under the impression 
that Fribble had fainted. “ J Twas the 
act of an angel!” exclaimed Sir Henry, 
in a tone of rapturous enthusiasm, 
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which alarmed Fribble, and made even 
Kincat stare with astonishment. The 
expression was followed by a corres¬ 
pondence of action, for Sir Henry in¬ 
stantly pressed the bottle of hartshorn 
to his lips, and would probably have 
proceeded to still greater lengths had not 
a frown from Fribble given a timely 
check to the exuberance of his pas¬ 
sions, and recalled him to his recollec¬ 
tion. The movement, however, had not 
escaped the attention of Kincat, who, 
although he took no apparent notice of 
the circumstance, connected it in his 
mind with various other matters which 
had previously attracted his notice, 
and which carried to his bosom the full 
conviction that Sir Henry had not seen 
and admired Sally, without forming 
some scheme directed against her 
virtue, and his happiness and honor. 


Policy suggested to Kincat the pro- 
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pricty of keeping his suspicions a pro* 
found secret from the party against 
which they were directed. He there* 
fore pretended not to notice the raptu¬ 
rous expression and behaviour of Sir 
Henry; and addressing himself to 
Fribble, expressed his hope that nothing 
seriously alarming had displayed itself 
in his situation. Fribble, however, who 
had noticed his look at the instant of 
the baronet's rhapsody, and had marked 
somewhat singular in the expression of 
his glance, felt not altogether easy under 
the impression that Kincat cherished 
something very like a feeling of mis¬ 
trust of the real* motives of Sir Henry, 
which unless removed by some sudden 
and skilful effort, might ultimately lead 
to the frustration of the design which was 
to make Sir Henry's happiness and his 
own fortune. 


He was effectually prevented, how- 
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ever, from any interference at the present 
moment, by the interruption of a servant, 
who called Kincat out upon business, 
and thus left the baronet and Fribble 
together to satisfy each other on the sub¬ 
ject of the conduct of Sally’s protecto r , 
and to concert together those schemes 
which meditated the destruction of an 
unfortunate female. 
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CHAP. VI. 


Kincat's dinner party.—Character of Lord Stanza, 
the poet of nature—Sir Abraham Belton.—The 
various views and sentiments of the groupe. The 
decision—Sir Henry Priapus conducts himself 
with singular impropriety in making an attack 
upon the disciples of poetry—Lord Stanza's de¬ 
fence of himself from the charges adduced against 
him—Sir Henry's mortification on finding himself 
deserted by his friends.—He slinks away unper¬ 
ceived, and leaves the company very well dispo¬ 
sed to connive at any circumstance which could 
rid them of such a troublesome companion * 


Fribble was sufficiently recovered 
on the following day to make one of a 
party to dine with Kincat, who pro¬ 
posed to give his friends a rare treat in 
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the company and conversation of Lord 
Stanza, of whose talents there was but 
little diversity of opinion ; but whose 
domestic character had been handled 
with no very extraordinary delicacy, by 
the male and female gossips, both < of 
town and country. His lordship had 
not been married a great while, but 
some unfortunate differences had occa¬ 
sioned a coolness betwixt Lady Stanza 
and himself which was likely to come 
to an open rupture; and report ascribed 
this disunion to a great variety of 
causes, amongst which the most conspi¬ 
cuous appeared to be either unconquera- 
ble hostility of disposition—perpetual in¬ 
constancies on the part of his lordship—^* 
and the inoculation of her ladyship's mind 
with prejudices by pretended friends. 

With all a poet’s fire and fancy, his 
lordship certainly possessed all a poet’s 
faults. He was wild, enthusiastic, in- 
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consistent: his motive was too fre¬ 
quently the mere impulse of momentary 
feeling, instead of the result of an union 
of deep penetration, calm reflection and 
an unbiassed judgment. The child of 
nature, he worshipped even her in her 
imperfections and her depravities, and 
scorned to conform either his habits of 
thinking or acting according to the 
fashion of the world. His genius was 
dazzling yet redundant: his muse soared 
widely and loftily on its first wings, 
which had received no pluming nor 
pruning from any fastidious interference 
of pretended taste. There was an ori¬ 
ginality of sentilnent in most things 
which he uttered, which gave his argu¬ 
ments an advantage which they very 
frequently did not deserve, for they 
tended to confirm the judgment, even 
where they failed to convince the 
understanding. 
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From the general tenor of his wri¬ 
tings, Lord Stanza had obtained the 
epithet of misanthropic; for he seemed 
to feel an especial pleasure in dwelling 
upon all the darker shades of human 
character, and in shewing man in -the 
most unamiable shape and complexion. 
His villains were not half begotten, nor 
half qualified for the objects to which 
he designed them ; and the few virtues 
with which he skilfully illuminated 
their portraits, served only as a foil by 
which the shadows which surrounded 
them were rendered more marked and 
distinct. His poetry was harmonious, 
comprehensive and * energetic : his 
powers of discrimination were fully 
equal to the difficult task of analyzing 
human nature. 

That such a man—a man formed to 
command astonishment and admira¬ 
tion in every circle through which he 
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directed his court career—should be an 
object of curiosity, was not wonder¬ 
ful ; and Kincat felt himself not a little 
proud of the opportunity he had disco¬ 
vered to introduce his lordship to a select 
party of friends who, while they gree¬ 
dily swallowed every atom of his lord¬ 
ship’s conversation, might, at the same 
time, feel a certain envy at Kincat’s 
good fortune. 

The party was to consist of Lords 
Venal and Booby, Sir Henry Priapus, 
and his friend Sir Abraham Belton, 
Captain Steeple and Fribble; for the 
moment Kincat expressed a desire that 
he might be sufficiently recovered to 
make one of the groupe, the groaning 
invalid experienced a sudden relaxa¬ 
tion of his ailings, and replied that he 
was pretty sure the hurts he had receiv¬ 
ed were of the most superficial descrip- 
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tion imaginable, and required no remedy 
beyond a night’s rest. 

The characters of the whole of the 
party, with the exception of Sir Abra¬ 
ham Belton, are familiar to.the readdr; 
and ill calculated as they were to cope 
in conversation with Lord Stanza, they 
were fully competent to perform the 
part of bacchanalians by the side of 
any poet in Christendom. Sir Abra¬ 
ham perhaps might claim, with a shew 
of justice, some superiority over the 
rest of the party, because he was a clas¬ 
sical scholar, and had gained a small 
modicum of fame by translating an 
almost obsolete author into English 
poetry. Whatever variations of opinion 
might prevail throughout the world as 
to the merits of this production. Sir 
Abraham himself felt a very considerable 
complacency in the idea that he ap¬ 
peared before the public in a class 
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which he seemed to think gave him a 
just title to rank amongst the poets of 
the age and country which are so fortu¬ 
nate to possess him, and an incontrover¬ 
tible claim to everlasting renown. 

To add to Sir Abraham’s self com¬ 
placency on this account, Lord Stanza 
had condescended to praise his produc¬ 
tion ; and this flattering circumstance 
could not fail to raise the vanity of Sir 
Abraham to the highest pitch imaginable. 
It was a letter of recommendation, in¬ 
deed, which he accounted a full and 
complete passport to immortality, and a 
spell to subdue the despotic power of 
criticism, and to win over to him the 
hearts and admiration of all the reflect¬ 
ing portion of mankind. He came 
into the party, therefore, with a firm 
confidence of hisown superiority over the 
general groupe which surrounded him, 
and even of his near approach to an 
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equality of genius with Lord Stanza 
himself. 

Venal, who was well filled with aris- 
tocratical pride, entertained a sovereign 
contempt for all those who underwent 
the drudgery of labor, whether corporeal 
or intellectual, and drew no distinction 
between the plow-boy who plods the 
furrow from morning till night, and the 
enthusiastic devotee of the nine who sits 
courting the aid of inspiration from 
night till morning. Had Lord Stanza 
possessed no better recommendation to 
his favor than his poetical talents, 
Venal would never have condescended 
to an association with him ; but as the 
poet was also a lord, no disparagement 
of his own character could accrue from 
an acquaintance, and Venal thus closed 
the account between pride and curi¬ 
osity. 
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Lord Booby, on the other hand, with 
rather a more qualified opinion of hid 
own rank and consequence, and a some¬ 
what more enlarged respect for the ta¬ 
lents of others whenever he came in 
■ 

contact with them, most eagerly courted 
the acquaintance of Lord Stanza, and 
felt himself, and acknowledged himself 
under great obligations to. Kincat for 
affording him the opportunity of an in¬ 
troduction to so eminent a character. 

Sir Henry and Steeple were too much 
addicted to libertinism; and their minds 
were too fully engrossed by reflections 
of self-love, and schemes for its gratifi¬ 
cation, to feel either pleasure or asto¬ 
nishment in the society of men of such 
a stamp as Lord Stanza. His harmony 
of expression, his wit, his imagery, 
his eloquence could possess no allure¬ 
ments for individuals who were accus¬ 
tomed to count their own want of 
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thought one. of their best gratifications, 
and the surest passport into fashionable 
favour. And as for Fribble, he was alter¬ 
nately at the service of every person in 
the room, as he saw the best opening to 
promote his own interests. Whether 
my Lord Stanza made a happy hit or an 
ingenious remark—whether Venal gave 
a pompous t stroke of eloquence—whe¬ 
ther Booby flourished, Sir Henry made 
a double entendre , Steeple made a flash, 
or Kincat a studied harangue, Fribble 
was equally pleased, and applauded with 
the most unbounded rapture, scarcely 
venturing to suffer his. voice to escape 
his lips unless it was to perform the 
function of an echo. 

It was not until the bottle began to 
move pretty briskly that any spirit of 
conversation discharged itself. With 
the exception of the usual routine of 
interrogatories, not a syllable had been 
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Uttered by any individual present: but 
as soon as the exhilarating juice began 
to circulate, the fetter was instantly 
taken off the tongues of the whole party. 
After two or three preliminary toasts, 
Kincat, perhaps with a double view to 
pay a compliment to Lord Stanza, and 
to shew his own powers of eloquence, 
commenced a flattering eulogy upon his 
lordship’s person in the following terms. 
ie My friends, I beg to propose to you 
the health of my dear Lord Stanza, the 
poet of nature, the favoured son of ge¬ 
nius. We have all felt the influence of 
his mighty skilj: we have all bowed 
before the unequalled strength of his 
harmony. When he has swept bis lyre, 
it has been with a hand equal to that of 
Apollo himself, entrancing the souls of 
all those who have listened to its melo¬ 
dies. At his bidding care has relin¬ 
quished its hold upon the sorrowing 
heart; grief has dried her tears; despon- 
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dency scattered its clouds ; the withered 
bro'w of sinking age has been smoothed 
by the hand of extacy ; and the blanched 
cheek of illness has been tinged and 
beautified by the roses of flushing health. 
Rarely indeed are qualifications ancl 
talents like these bestowed upon man¬ 
kind; and when they are given, it is the 
duty of those by whom they are encom¬ 
passed to pay to them the requisite tri¬ 
bute of just admiration. His lordship 
is young, my friends, and if his youth 
impart to vis such a rich promise of 
future excellence, what may we not 
reasonably anticipate from the exertions 
of his mature age. The fVu its of genius 
attain their perfection gradually, and are 
preceded by the bud, the blossom, and 
the embryo. His lordship’s genius is 
now in its blossom, lovely to the eye ; 
let us look for the day when the ripened 
fruit shall ravish the taste/* 
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His lordship’s health being drunk 
with all the customary enthusiasm, he 
was called upon, according to the rules 
of established etiquette, to return thanks. 
—** My dear friend,” quoth his lordship, 
rasing and bowing gracefully to all the 
company—■** you have sketched my cha¬ 
racter with the partial pencil of friend¬ 
ship, and decorated it with a colouring 
which surpasses its merits.* What little 
genius I possess, heaven has bestowed 
upon me; I gained it not by dint of ap¬ 
plication, and consequently I am enti¬ 
tled to no praise for its attainment. A 
man of many griefs, I confess that my 
private sorrows have deeply imbued my 

public writings, and that many of the 

✓ 

sentiments which I have published are 
much too strongly marked with misan¬ 
thropy ; but were those who most con¬ 
demn this imperfection to experience 
the motives which have originated it, 
probably they might be qualified ta 
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judge more correctly of its nature, and 
more indulgently of the extent to which 
it has been carried. My disposition, 
my condition, my views gave me a 
right to look for happiness in domestic 
life. I embarked, therefore, without 
fear, and adventured boldly on the ocean 
of matrimony: scarcely, however, had I 
entered upon this voyage, so full of pro¬ 
mise at its commencement, when storms 
arose, the hemisphere of my hopes was 
suddenly overcast, prosperity no longer 
greeted my eye, the sun no longer smiled 
on me; and in a few short months my 
joys, my hopes were wrecked on the 
rocks of female caprice. But, not to 
weary you, gentlemen, with the tale of 
my private sufferings, be it sufficient 
briefly to observe, that I am a man of a 
thousand sorrows, and that the heavi" 
ness and apparent misanthropy which 
are too evident in my poetry, are the 
effects of a disordered, rather than a de-< 
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praved heart. But I have now learned 
to endure my griefs without murmuring, 
and to bow myself to the irresistible will 
of fate.” 

• “ Nay, my lord,” interrupted Kincat 
—“you do wrong thus to look at the 
dark side of the picture. There are 
years of happiness in store for you— 
happiness too which is most congenial to 
a poet's feelings—the happiness of uni¬ 
versal and well deserved renown. When 
other geniuses, the lesser light of the 
age, sink into obscurity and are for¬ 
gotten, your sun shall shine with un¬ 
diminished splendor, shedding light and 
cheerfulness, and admiration around it. 
Does not all the world regard, esteem, 
reverence your powers ? Have you not 
gained the matchless talent of penetrat¬ 
ing the human heart ? What more, my 
lord, would you wish for?” 
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“ Something above empty renown 
something beyond the hollow praiaes of 
an ill judging world!’’ returned Lord 
Stanza—“ I would find happiness! I 
have sought it with unwearied perse¬ 
verance, in almost every clime which is 
visited by the sun. I have sojourned 
with the treacherous Armenian, with 
the ignorant Greek, with the haughty 
Moslem; from the land of the Infidel to 
■ the spot where the religion of Christ is 
professed and followed, I have gone in 
search of it: in luxury and indolence, 
and sensual enjoyments of the most 
ravishing description ^ have looked for 
it; but I have returned still ignorant of 
its abode and of itspower.” 

“Really, my lord,” cried Fribble, who 
had sat silently until this moment—“you 
have indeed gone far to find that which I 
find at home, and wherever I go. I can 
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safely say, I never had two hours un¬ 
happiness in my life. If any circum¬ 
stance of the moment tends to perplex 
me, I break out into a song, and hum 
away all my sorrow in an instant: I run 
after enjoyment in every hope: I am 
known at Boodle's and White's, and 
every other pla'ce of a certain descrip¬ 
tion ; and if I were to die to-morrow, 
I should be enabled to say with perfect 
glee, and as good a conscience as need 
be, that no man had enjoyed life more 
completely than I have done." 

“ Your philosophy is extraordinary. 
Sir," answered Lord Stanza; “ but it 
does not exactly square With my ideas. 
It appears to me that man was created 
for more exalted purposes than either 
figuring at a ball room or cutting cards 
at Boodle’s. Pleasure, sir, as it strikes 
me, is not the sole legitimate object of 
existence. There is a sphere of action 
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chalked out for every individual, in 
which he is intended to move so as to 
confer benefit on society. He who 
lives for himself alone, lives an useless 
life ; consumes that food which is the 
natural right and property of the indus¬ 
trious man, and instead of advantaging 
the community, is an eye-sore, a leech, 
a petitioner 90 the world. As the life 
of such a man is without use, so his 
death is unproductive of regret, or 
rather ought to be the subject of joy, 
as the removal of a shapeless trunk, 
which usurped the place of a sapling ” 

Fribble applied every syllable of Lord 
Stanza’s reply to himself, and felt himself 
not very easy under the severity of theob- 
servations, the justice of which he could 
neither impeach nor answer. As, how¬ 
ever, he had nodisposition to pick aquarrel 
with a peer of the realm, which would 
have been obviously most contrary to 
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all his views of self-interest; and as he 
had not sufficient ingenuity to make 
any smart reply to the attack, he affected 
to laugh it off, exclaiming, with a sort 
of unmeaning grin upon his counte- 
hance—“ 'Pon honor, my lord, your re¬ 
marks are extremely just and excellent, 
and expressed with a great deal of elo¬ 
quence !” 

Sir Henry Priapus, whether prompted 
by a desire to avenge the cause of Frib¬ 
ble, or to shew his own contempt of the 
opinion of Lord Stanza, it may be use¬ 
less to inquire, at this moment joined 
the conversation with a remark more 
distinguished for its tendency to inflame 
his lordship’s anger, than either for its 
appositeness or courtesy at such a 
moment, that if his lordship's position 
was correct, poets came particularly 
under his ban. 
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Kincat darted a look of anger across 
the table at the impertinence of the 
baronet, which he was on the point of 
following up with an exclamation which 
might in all probability have led to a 
quarrel, had not Lord Stanza, who had 
marked the glance of his friend, and 
formed an immediate calculation of its 
possible consequences, checked the fur¬ 
ther progress of the affair by his self- 
command and unaltered complacency of 
reply—.* 1 Sir Henry,” said his lordship, 
“ is right; for out of the great mass 
of men who are called, whether cor- 
rectly or incorrectly it ,is not for me to 
determine, poets, how very few there 
are whose works tend to the moral in¬ 
struction of mankind ! I have sketched 
portraits of villany in order that the 
contemplation of them may deter imi¬ 
tation ! It has been alledged against 
me that I have endowed my villains 
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with virtues which have neutralized 
their vices: my reply is, that I have 
given them the garb of nature. A com¬ 
plete shade of iniquity, without the in¬ 
tervention of a ray of light would have 
Been totally out of the common order of 
creation, and as an anomaly, would have 
failed to produce the effect intended, 
in poetry it has been my constant aim 
to produce that effect which is so great 
an object of competition amongst 
painters, and in the absence of which, 
perfection of character is unattain¬ 
able/' 

Sir Henry made no reply to these ob- 
versations of Lord Stanza which had 
completely thwarted him, if he had in¬ 
tended to urge his lordship into a dis¬ 
pute. Kincat had also been drawn, by 
the suavity of Lord Stanza from reflect¬ 
ing upon the baronet’s incivility, and, 
anxious to elicit a few more of the 
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noble poet’s opinions, resolved to give 
him new food for self justification. 
“ Mv lord/* said he—“ I concur in 
opinion with you : but there is another 
point on which I would fain discover 
your sentiments. The moral and reli¬ 
gious ideas which you have interspersed 
throughout your writings, have excited 
much discussion amongst mankind. 
Some persons have charged you with 
being an infidel, others have called you 
a deist; and the generality of the world 
are completely puzzled to decide upon 
the real character of your religious 
creed. I know the world’s conjectures 
are but of little moment to the man of 
genius." 

“It is at all events desirable, my 
friend/* replied Lord Stanza, “ that no 
man’s opinions should be misunder¬ 
stood. If mankind consider him of so 
much consequence as to make his senti- 
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merits the subject of discussion, it is his 
duty to shew himself deserving of such 
distinction by displaying an honorable 
candour in his avowals. I am neither 
infidel nor deist, I worship God in his 
\frorks; in the magnificent and un¬ 
bounded temple which he himself has 
marked out, built and roofed with his 
etherial firmament. I see him in the 
verdant shrub; I behold him in the 
fibred leaf: his power attracts me in the 
sturdy oak and in the feeble reed ; 1 
hear his praises echoed in every grove; 
ami when I witness all nations adoring 
him, I melt myjself into a kindred ho¬ 
mage. I confess his power to destroy; 
1 feel his benevolence which reins his 
power, and prompts him to administer 
happiness to even the humblest of his 
works. He visits me tremendously in 
the tempest, and secretly in the sun¬ 
beams, alternately withering and consol¬ 
ing the earth. Is it to follow, then, that 
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because my religion despises set forms 
and ceremonies, I must be branded as 
an infidel ?” 

“ Not so, my lord," quoth Lord 
Venal, who was happy of an opportunity 
of talking with the noble poet. “ Now 
the religion of our country goes some¬ 
what further than your lordship appears 
disposed to accompany it. The doc¬ 
trines of the incarnation, death and re¬ 
surrection of the Son of God, and also 
of the motive and effect of his mission 
and sacrifice, are amongst the most 
essential articles of our creed: but 
these, I presume, my Lord, are by 
no means included in your belief. 
From your own exposition, you lead 
the world to the unayoidable reference 
that you are, in fact, neither more nor 
less than a deist both in your principles 
and your practice; and such I presume 
to be the fact!” 
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* Yes, yes, ray lord, such is the fact, 
most assuredly !" added Sir Henry, who 
was extremely eager to join in any 
attack upon Lord Stanza. “ The wild, 
romantic notions of poetry are not to be 
satisfied in the common manner. In¬ 
stead of attending places of worship ac¬ 
cording to the customary mode, the bard 
forsooth must have a worship of ^ his 
own in Lord Stanza’s temple, roofed 
with the firmament, &c.” As he said 
this with a smile of rather an equivocal 
description upon his countenance, Kin- 
cat was for a moment at a loss whether 
to take up the exclamation in a serious 
manner or not; but Lord Stanza con¬ 
tented himself with returning the smile 
of the baronet, and bowing, as he re¬ 
plied — “ Sir Henry, it seems to me 
that you must have received some very 
unhandsome treatment from this tribe of 
poets, for you have evidently adopted 
an inveteracy of sentiment respecting 
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them which I can attribute to no other 
cause.” 

“ Not so, my lord,” replied the baro¬ 
net—“ thank heaven, I have had nothing 
to do with any of the rhyming race; 
But Pope was a disagreeable fellow, 
Dryden was a superstitious old woman, 
Milton was blind, Shakespeare a deer- 
stealer, Burns a drunkard, Goldsmith a 
fool, and all the rest of them were either 
fit subjects for prison or a mad-house. 
With such a host of specimens of their 
general character before me, is it at all 
wonderful, my lord, that I should hold 
an ill opinion of them ?” 

“ Not in the least, Sir Henry,” re¬ 
plied Lord Stanza — €t if your opinions 
are borne out by the general consistency 
of your Conduct. It is not for me to 
attempt to weaken these fine moral 
scruples, the influence of which upon 
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all your actions must be strikingly bene* 
ficial, I admit that poets are the chil¬ 
dren of error, because they are perpe¬ 
tual slaves of imagination, but are their 
errors to be weighed by a different stan¬ 
dard from that bv which others are esti- 

t 

mated ? Must the wild, romantic son of 
song, be perfect in the midst of his wild¬ 
ness ? Is his fancy to be fettered by the 
cold hand of reason? IfhTe slide, will 
none pity him—If he sin, must he not 
be forgiven? Let him be judged at 
least indulgently!” 

Kincat, considering that he had suf- 
fered this dispute already to exceed the 
bounds of propriety, and perceiving, 
notwithstanding all Lord Stanza’s en¬ 
deavours to appear unconcerned, that 
his feelings were wounded by the un¬ 
expected assaults made upon them, 
now interfered at the moment Sir Henry 
was about to make his answer, exclaim* 
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ing—“ No more of this. Sir Henry; 
already has the conviviality of the day 
been too much infringed upon by the 
unceasing philippics which have been 
launched out against my Lord Stanza; 
and although none of us can doubt his 
superior ability to defend himself from 
every attack, I consider it my duty as 
host, to put a stop to a conversation 
which is calculated to originate warmth 
of temper and feeling/’ 

Although this declaration restored the 
appearance of harmony, it was evident 
in two or three instances, that Kincat 
felt the ungentlemanly behaviour of Sir 
Henry Priapus; nor will this seem 
strange when it is considered that an 
unfavorable impression had been made 
upon Kincat by the singularity of Sir 
Henry’s behaviour towards Sally; and 
that when any thing like prejudice takes 
possession of the breast, the path is 
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opened for the introduction of a settled 
and extensive hatred. Whenever Kin- 
cat took occasion to address himself to 
the baronet, it was in a tone of the most 
marked acidity'; Sir Henry, however, 
although he could not avoid perceiving 
the visible alteration in the behaviour 
of Kincat, determined not to notice it, 
if he could avoid doing so, and under 
no circumstances whatever to resent it, 
lest a quarrel with the protector of 
Sally might tend to defeat his designs 
upon Sally herself. 

A circumstance occurred before the 
party broke up, which, notwithstanding 
Sir Henry’s determination to the con¬ 
trary, had well nigh produced a serious 
dispute. To a question from Lord 
Booby as to whether Lord Stanza had 
any new publication in preparation, the 
noble poet replied that he had been 
sketching the outline of a character 
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which had hitherto escaped his pen, but 
which was a fit subject for delineation 

—the debauchee. 

* 

Now whether there was any thing 
peculiar in the manner of Lord Stanza, 
as he pronounced this which stung Sir 
Henry to the quick, or whether it was 
m'erely a whisper of his own conscience, 
at the moment, which goaded his feel¬ 
ings with more than ordinary violence, 
il may be difficult to establish, but the 
baronet no sooner heard the termination 
of Lord Stanza’s reply, than he exclaimed 
in a tone of strong irritation— 11 When 
poets think proper to dress up a punchi- 
nello for the amusement of the rabble, 
they ought to be cautious not to inter¬ 
fere with any living characters, lest they 
subject themselves to a discipline more 
severe than even that of their own 
poetry! ” 
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Kincat was on the point of replying, 
when Lord Stanza, seeing, from the ex¬ 
pression of his countenance, that fury 
had obtained a momentary predomi¬ 
nance over his reason, interposed, reply¬ 
ing—“ My dear Kincat, Sir Henry ad¬ 
dressed himself to me: allow me the 
privilege of answering him. 1 follow no 
other model than nature; and if the^e 
be characters in society who may feel 
too acutely the correctness of the like- 
ness to themselves, let them betray their 
own feelings in any way they may think 
proper. I never trouble myself to cal¬ 
culate personal consequences. Vice 
ought to be held up in its true colours, 
?nd he is a weak satirist who trembles at 
a menace.” 

The decisive manner in which Lord 
Stanza delivered his answer completely 
abashed the ill-bred, baronet, and won 
the admiration and applause of every 
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individual in the room except Fribble, 
who was prevented by the recollection 
of Sir Henry’s promises in his behalf 
from taking part against him. So com* 
pletely were even the prejudices of Lord 
Venal subdued by the ill timed and ilfi- 
beral attack made by the baronet, and 


b^y the determined manner in which it had 
been met and repelled, that he could not 
refrain from adding—“ Your lordship 


is quite in the right, for it is only by 


such decision of character that a man of 


genius can establish a just claim to 
public reverence.” 


Sir Henry, who expected not such a 
rebuff from Lord Venal, was quit^ 
abashed bv the rebuke, and his confu- 
sion was still more increased when Sir 
Abraham Belton, his friend, who had 
hitherto taken no part whatever in the 
conversation,exclaimed that Lord Stanza 
had answered as it became him, and in 
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a way well calculated to make a proper 
impression *5fi the mind of Sir Henry, 
whose behaviour he was by no "means 
disposed to justify, or even to palliate. 

The moment Sir Abraham had given 
^iis decided opinion, the baronet con¬ 
tinued to shrink away out of a-company 
which he had disgraced by his presence; 
and, as he tipped the wink to Fritfole, 
on making his exit, the latter took im¬ 
mediate occasion to follow the example 
of his patron, and to quit a party where 
he was completely out of his element, 
being 'totally disqualified either for 
^ mixing in, or deriving gratification from 
Uhe conversation. 

• 

Having made their escape into the 
baronet's apartments, Sir Henry and 
Fribble began to indulge in a strain of 
severe invective against the whole of 
the company which they had just 
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quitted. Kincat was a complete bear. 
Lord Stanza nothing better 'than a trou- 
blesome idiot possessed of a few fantas¬ 
tical notions which he was continually 
dinning in every body's ears, and each 
of the other individuals scarcely a degree 
better. Sir Henry Priapus swore /.1 
bitter offth that he would be revenged on 
Kincat by the seduction of the 
upon’ whom he seemed to repose so 
large a share of his affection and his 
confidence; and Fribble vowed with 
equal enthusiasm, not to be backward 
in playing the part which he was de¬ 
signed to fill, declaring that he was ac¬ 
tuated only by the twofold motive of 
serving Sir Henry and doing an injury 
to the hateful Kincat. 

The absence of this redoubtable pair, 
in the mean time, had completely re¬ 
stored the harmony of the convivial 
party; for Lord Stanza's good humour 
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anddjgnity blended had so gained upon 
*the esteem"*!^ all present, not prep ex¬ 
cepting Lord Venal, that every indivi¬ 
dual seemed particularly anxious to 
shew his regard for the noble poet, who 
had just bef»re been scarcely less 
^an the object of their universal 
ridicule. ** 


At an early hour the company l>roke 
ujj, and Kincat took an opportunity of 
introducing Lord Stanza to Sally, and 
she was so delighted with his lordship, 
as almost to excite the jealousy of Kin- 
cat. IIis lordship, on the other hapd, 
.was completely lavished by Sally’s exe¬ 
cution of a difficult song, and whispered 
in the ear of Kincat, that he ought tQ 
consider himself peculiarly fortunate in 
the possession of such a treasure, and to 
feel himself bound to protect her happi¬ 
ness with the most sacred vigilance, 
under ail circumstances; a hint which 
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Kincat expressed himself determined to 
follo\VJ,declaring that sooner than desert 
the poor girl, who had left her home for 
him, he would boldly meet the world's 
scorn, and bid defiance »*to the opinions 
of those to whom he held himself most 
closely bound by the natural ties /4f 
consanguinity, and the scarcely less 
powerful obligations of personal interest. 
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